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T O T HE 


READER. 


HE Hiſtory of 
the famous Las 
zartlhlo, needs no Pream-, 
bulatory Diſcourſes to 
make it pleating. The 
French, Dutch, Italtans, 
and, in a word, almoſt 
Nations hacks wel- 
com'd him into their 
Language. 


A.2 The: 


_- 


To the Reader. F 
The niceſt Criticks 


Fellow ; and judge his 
Adventures may be read 


with as much Edificati- 


Guzman, or the Brain- 


V,,. 


He was no ſuch Fcol 


mill ; or take a Flock of 


were with his hard For- 


allow him to be a witty! 


on as his Country-mens, 


* lick Knight of the Mans 


to hight with a Wind- 


Sheep for a mighty Ar- 
my. All his conflicts 


tune, againſt which it be- 
comes 


To the Reader. 
comes every wile Man 
to combate. 

If a Man wants Diver- 
ſ1o0n, and be out of Hu- 
mour ; he need only read 


' what happened between . | 
\ him and the worthy 


Squire his Maſter, to pſt 
him into a fit of Laugh- 
ter. 

'The Editions, which 
have as yet appeared, of * 
this Book in Engliſh, are | 


ſo fullof flat and tedious | 


Expreſſions ( belides the | 


| Irequent and bold profa - 


A. 23 a 


To the Reader. 


nations and appeals to 
Heaven) as have neceſſa- 
rily required this new 
Tranſlation; wherein no- 


—_— 


| _— 


thing has been left out, © 


but needleſs and obſolete 


words, and ſuch matters | 


of Fact, as Laparillo was 


never guilty of, as youll 
ſee in the Advertiſement 
| Which follows, to which 
1 refer you if you need 
further ſatisfaCtion. 
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'3 CHAP. I. 


Lazarilio relates his Birth, together 
with the Amours of Antoinette 
Peres, his Mother, with the Moor 
Zaide, 


Y Name is Lazaro de 
Tormes ; and am the Son 
' of Thomas Gonſales and 


Lt - 
' Antoinette Peres, both Natives of, 
B _ Tejareh, 
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Tejares, a Village near Salamanca, 
I was born on the River of Tor: 
2s, whence I took my Sur-name. 

My Father ( Peace be with his 
Soul ) had the charge of a Mill, 
which ſtood on this River, where. 
in for the ſpace of Fifteen Years| 
he laboured hike a Man that under- 
ſtood his Trade. My Mother be: 
ing one day in the Mill, big with 
me, fell in Travel, and was there 
delivered of me. W hence you may | 
(ce, 'tisnot without Reaſon, I call 
my ſelf de Tormes, 

7 was abour Eight Years old, | 
when my Father was accuſed of | 
bleeding the Sacks of Corn, which 
were brought thither to be ground. 
He, good Man, being loath to add | 
Lying to his other Crime, confe(}- 
ed the Fact, and patiently under- 
went his deſerved Puniſhment. 


. 


An Army was raiſed about this| 


time againſt the Moors, and my Fa- 
Fer who tound hymſclt a bantl's 
Mag 
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Man from his Country , for the 
Miſhap aforeſaid, enter'd himſelf 
into the Service of an Officer ; who 
dying in this War, my Father, like 
a faithful Servant, followed his 


| Maſter, ſoon after, into the other 
! World. 


What could my Mother do, a 
poor comfortleſs Widow, after the 
Loſs of ſo dear a Husband ? She re- 


| ſolves to live amongſt vertuous 


people, determining now to be- 


| come vertuous her ſelf ; wherefore 
; ſhe leaves the Country, to inhabit 
| inthe City ; takes a little Houſe, 


and keeps a {mall Ord'nary, and 


\ turns Landreſs to certain Grooms ; 
| into whoſe Stables having often oc- 


caſion to reſort, ſhe grew into Fa- 
miliarity with a certain Moor, who 
look'd after the Horſes under the 


Grooms : And they were {o good 


Friends in a little time, that the 
Moor came often in the Night to 
us, whence he did not depart till 

B 2 the 
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the Morning ; he ſometimes alſo 
came in the "Day -time undvr pre» 
tence of buying Eggs, though we 

never ſold any ; and, in ſhort, fre- 


quented our Houle as it it had bcen | 


tis own. 


This Familiarity, at firlt, Gif- 


guſted me ; his black and ugly 


Countenance making me afraid : * 


But when TI perceived, his Viſits 
made our Pot boil, I ſoon Pann 
my ſelt; tor he ſeldom came empty 
handed. 

But at length, Matters went ſo 
forward, that my Mother brought 
forth a young Black, It being my 
charge to rock and play with Tim, 
I ſhall never forget, how one Day 
my Father-in- lax, che Moor, {port- 
ing with his lictle Son ; the Child 
obſerving my Mother and I were 
White, and his Father Black, he 


ran away attrighted to my Mother, | 


and ſtretching out his Finger, cry- 
<d, Mamma, the Devil. Where: 
at 


I * nf Donn —_— 


* nes ature. 1. 
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at thi? Moor, laughing, faid, 
Thou Baſtard, art thou afraid of 
thy Fath:r ? As much a Chuld as [ 
was, I could not chooſe but reflect 
on thele Words of my little Bro- 
ther; laying within my telt, How 
maiiy are there in the H or14, who 
laugh at others, for want of | Enowing 
themſelves ? At lengtly the Trade 
which Zaide drove "(for this was 
the Moor's Name) came to the 
Maſter of the Horics Ear; and 
Matters being ſearched 1nto, 1t ap» 
peared that my Pather itole half of 
the Oats allowed the Horſes, not 
ſparing the Horle-Cloths, Shooes, 
Bridles, and every thing ellc which 
he could carry off fairly ; which 
things he would daily bring to my 
Mother for the brin; 21ng up my 
young Brother , all "which was 
proved againit him ; and I bein 

examined, through Fear confeſs? 'd 
I had, by my Mother's order, ſold 
ſeveral of theſe things : Whereups 
B 3 oN- 
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on my Father-in-law was con- 
demned to be ſeverely whipt, and 
my Mother ſtrictly charged , on 
pain of an Hundred Stripes, to 
enter no more into the Stables, nor 
admit the unfortunate Zaide into 
her Houſe. 

My poor Mother ſubmitted to 
this cruel Sentence without mur- 
muring ;' and to avoid the giving 
Occaſion to ill Tongues,ſhe changed 
her Lodging, and placed her {elf 
as a Servant 1n an Inn. 

In this laborious Condition, ſhe 
made an hard ſhift to bring up my 
younger Brother till he could go 
alone; and, as for my part, I 
was at that Age, that I was very 
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CHAP. IL 


Lazarillo's Mother places him in the 
Service of a blind Man. This 
Man's Conditions, and the plea- 
ſant Tricks which were play d be- 


twixt them, 


Blind Man came and lodged 

in this Inn; and hearin 
{ome diſcourſe of me, jud wh; 
might be a fit perſon to lead and 
tend him ; and therefore he de- 
manded me of my Mother ; who 
not ſuffering her ſelf to be much 
entreated , only told him, that I 
was the Son of a good Father, 
who dyed in the defence of the 
Faith againſt the Infidels, at the 
Battle of Gelves ; and, that ſhe 
hoped, I ſhould prove no leſs an 
honeſt Man; and, being a poor 
Orphelin, entreated him he would 
become a Father to me. The blind 


B 4 Man 
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Man promiſed more than ſhe could 
expect ; or he, indeed, perform ; 
whereupon, I immediately entred 
into my Office. 

He remained ſome Days at Sala- 
m4nca; but finding his Gain ſmall 
there, he reſolved to part thence. 
Having therefore taixen my leave 
of my Mother, we lett that Place. 

Coming on the way as far as the 
entrance on the Bridge, there 
ſtands a Statue of Stone, repreſen- 


ting a Bull : My blind Maſter bad 
medraw near it, ſaying, Lazarillo, 


Put but thine Ear to this Bull, and 
thou ſhalt hear a ſtrange kind of 
Noiſe ; which I had no ſooner 
done, but tis old Rogue puſh'd 


my Head with that devilliſh force 


again(t it, that I thougnat he had 
ſplit my Siul in a Thouland pieces : 
Scarce had I the uſe of my Senſes 


for Three Days together ; and he, 


for his part, was buricing out ever 
and anon into Laughter ( which 
was 
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was no fſinall aggravation of my 
Pain ) telling me, That *a blind 
Mais Boy, ſnould have one Trick 
more than the Devil himſelf. Up- 
on this, I began to conſider, That 
twas time tor me to open mine 
Eyes, and look to my elf, being 
a poor Boy that was left alone to 
ſhift in the World. 

We continued on our Journey, 
and he ini{tructed me by the way 
in the Caztizz Language, which, 
to his great joy, I ſoon learn'd : 
And he further ſaid to me, . See, 
Friend Lazarillo, I can neither give 
thee Gold nor Silver, but thou [half 
not want ſuch Counſel as is of 
far greater Value: And truly, Its 
Words were weighty ; and though 
he was blind, yet he taught me to 
know the. World. 

He was a mighty ingenious Man 


4n his way ; he: knew more Pray- 


ers by Heart, than all the blind 
Men beſides in Spain; and could 
B g lo; 
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ſo tone 'em, as made all the Peo- 
ple. in the Church to caſt an Eye 
towards him. His Mein was de- 
vout, grave, and humble ; no Gri- 
maces, unſeemly rolling the 
- Whutes, or wry-Mouths, were ob- 
{ervable in him. 

He had a Thouſand ways to 
draw Money from People, having 
Prayers by Rote, for all occa(i- 
ons ; for Women that were bar- 


ren, for thoſe in Labour, for ſuch | 


as had ſevere Husbands, and thoſe 
that were ſtale Maids. He could 
tell the big-belly'd Women, whe- 
ther what they went with was a 
Boy or a Girl. 

As for Phyſical Remedies, Galen 
was a mere Aſs to him, He had 
admirable Secrets for the 'Tooth- 
ach, all ſorts of Cholicks, and Fits 
of the Mother. When any one 
complained to him of any Diſtem- 


per, he had immediately a choice 


Receipt ready : Do this, {aid he to 
one; 
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one ; lor muſt uſe ſuch 4 thing, ro 
another; Gather this Herb, take 
ſuch a Root. All the World ran 
after him, and eſpecially the Wo- 
men-kind , who took - him for a 
Man inſpired ; though he was, in 
truth, the baſeit, and moſt covetous 
Hound on the Face of the Earth. 

He was not content to pinch his 
own Belly, but would needs. ſtarve 
me too ; however, it ſeldom hap- 
pened but I made my part good 
with him, and became the great- 
elt ſhearer in his Gain. 

He was wont to keep his Provi- 
ſion in a little Cloth-bag, whoſe 
Mouth was faſtened with a Lock ; 
and when he put 1n, or took out 
thence any thing, he would be 1ſo 
on his Guard, that the craftieſt Fel- 
low in the World, muſt be diſcou- 
raged from attempting. to cheat 
him of the leaſt Crumb ; and there- 
fore I muſt be contented with that 
linall Allowance he gave me: 
which 
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which would not amount to Two 
Morſels. But when he cloſed up 
his Bag,and imagined my Thoughts 
diverted on ſomething elſe, I would 
ſteal ſottly to it, and ripping one 
'of the Sides of it, take thence pie- 
ces of Bread and Meat, and then 
dexterouſlly ſow up the Breach; 
and thus did I preſerve my Lite 
from Famine. 


When any one gave him a piece 


of Money, whip it went into my 
Mouth, it it could be changed in- 
to a piece of lefler Value, which I 


' had ready in my Hand for him. 


He oft. complained to me, faying, 


: Lazarillo, What the Devil means . 


it, that ſince thou haſt been with me 


T receive but half the Money for 4 


- Prayer which I was wont to have? 


ſarely thou haſt brought Misfortune 


. with thee, 


But to be even with the People, 
he would cut a Prayer in half; 
and therefore ordered me as _ 

C 


— 
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the perſon that imployed him was 
gone, to twitch him by the Cloak : 

Then preſently changing his Tone, 
he would cry aloud, Who will har 
the Life of this Saint, or, hear this 


or the other Prayer ? 
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the Two Ears. 
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CHAP. IIL 


The fad Story of the Pot of Wine, 


T Dinner or Supper time, 

he was wont to have an 
Earthen Pot of Wine ſtanding by 
him, which was to him inſtead of 
a Bottle, which I would now and 


then whisk up to my Mouth,taking 


Twoor Three go-downs, and then 
gently ſet it in its place. This 
Trade laſted not long with me ; 
for, he not finding his meaſure, 
held his Pot thence-forward by 
However, this 
Caution avail'd him little ; for 
getting a Reed, I drew the Wine 
out with great caſe. The old 
Thief, I believe, heard me ſuck at 
and therefore claps the 
Pot between his Knees, and laying 
one Hand upon it he feeds —_ 
Wit 


4 4A A543 Wb brand freed of 
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with the other. But I was ſo uſed 
to Wine, that, like Monſieur Ra- 


200, I could live better without a 


Shirt, or Hoſe, than without 
Wine ; however, my Reed ſtood 
me in no ſtead. 

I bethought my ſelf, after this, 
of making a little hole at the bottom 
of the Pot, and ſtopping it with ſoft 
Wax ; Then at Supper-time, pre- 
tending to be extream cold, TI 
would get between my Maſters 
Legs, and then take our little 
Lamp, as it were to warm my 
ſelf, and applying it to the hole of 
the Pot, melt the Wax; and then 
would the Wine ſpurt out like a 
Spring into my Mouth, which 
would be {ure not to loſe a drop. 
When my blind Maſter was for ha- 
ving th'other bout at it, the Pot 
was dry ; and not being able to di- 
vine whence this could happen, - he 
would curſe and ſtorm like a mad 
Man. Tor cannot, faid I, Uncle, 


- — a—_ ” — 
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miſtruſt me to have arunk your Wine, 
you take ſufficient care of that.. He 
replyed not a Word, but turned 
and felt the Pot ſo on all ſides, that 
he unhappily light on the hole. 
He ſeemed at that time to take no 
notice of it ; but the next day 
planting my lelt at the accuſtomed 
time and place 1n tie ſame poſture, 
whilſt I was bibbing with my 
Face upwards, 11 a pleaſing man- 
ner, with my Eyes half ſhut, the 
enraged and cruel blind Man took 
his opportunity to be revenged of 
me ; tor, lifting up with both his 
Hands this ſweet and ſorwr Pot, 
he diſcharged 1t {o fiercely on my 
Face, that I thought the Roof of 
the Houſe had tallzn upon me. Im- 
poſſible 'tis to imagine the Amaze- 
ment I was 11 ; the Pot was beat 


.into I know not how many pieces, 


{ome of which ſtuck in my Face, 


and broke ſeveral Teeth out of my 


Head, which I want to this day, 


Since. 
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Since that time, I could never 
look on this malicious old Rogue 
without il] Will. He might make 
mucgi of me, it he pleaſed ; yet I 
knew well cnough, the blow he 
had given rejoiced his Heart, and 
theretore I could never forgive 
him. He waſh'd my Wounds 
with Wine, and grinningly faid to 
me, Thou ſeeſt, Lazarillo, how that 
which has made the Wound, row 
cures it, . This Ratilery was very 
well, but it did not pleaſe me. 

When I was half cured I began 
to think, that ſhould this blind 
Wretch give me many ſuch blows, 
he would ſoon be rid of me ; but I 
reſolved to prevent him by Jeavi ng 
him, tho” I did it not preſently. 

Had I been the bet humour'd 
Youth in the World, and forgot- 
ten the Blow with the Pot, yet the 
ill uſage he ſhewed me afterwards, 
was ſuch, as I could never forgive, 
He was always beating me, pinch- 


ing 
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ing me or pulling me by the Hair, 
If any tender-hearted body blamed 


him, then would he recite the ad- 


venture of the Pot of Wine; and 


you believe, ſays he, that this is 


Jome innocent Wretch ? I tell you, 


the Devil himſelf cannot ont-do him, | 


in all manner of Rognery : which 
made thoſe that heard him, lift up 
their Hands, and croſs themſelves, 


ſayingever at parting, Puniſh him, | 


puniſh him, he will thank you for it 
another day : which Counſel the 
Old Man would not fail to put in 
practice, nor I be behind hand in 
my Revenges on him ; for Iconti- 
nually led him through the worſt 
ways. Were there any heap of 
Stones near us, any puddles and 
heaps of Dirt, he was ſure to pals 
through *'em. TI mattered not the 
having my part, being willing to 


put out one of my own Eyes ) as 


they ſay) to put out both his, that 
never had any. At every trip he 
made, 
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made, he would be ſure to run his 
Nails. into my Head, or make an 
Anvil of it with the handle of his 
Stick. It was to no purpole for 
me to ſwear, I was not in fault, 
and that there was no better Way ; 
this would not paſs with him, he 
was t00 ſubtle to believe me. 


— 
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CHAR IY. 


The Story of the Bunch of Grapes ;| 


and the Sauſage, which ia roait-| 


ig, was changed into a Worms 


eaten Root. 


: Maſter Ieavins Salaman- 
M:. ca, he defign: « for the | 
Caaits of Tall and cho? Mens | 
Ct rities were not very great, it 


thoſe Parts : ; yet being a wealt hy 
ſort of People, he w 1s led thicher 
by the Spawiſh Proverb, winch 
lays, 1hat a lan hid bettt 7 hve to 
do with arich Niegart, thay a Cha- 
ritable poor M:n. We itecr'd then 
this Courſe, a i(1ng always through 
the beit Villages, where, if we 
found any Encouragement, 
made {ome ſtay. 

At length we arrived at a Town 
called A/morx, in the time when 
they gather their Grapes, where 

- my 


| 


| 


we 


( 


'm 
| 


len 
he 

ne? 
rip 
He 


| an 


blc 
me 
tal 


my Maſter had a Bunch of excel- 


—_— 
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lent good ones given him ; which 
he would have kept witlngly tul 
next morning, but 1t being very 
| ripe, 'twould have been [poiled. 
| He was forced therefore to eat it ; 

and, to make me amends for the 
blows and 1]l uſage he had given 
me that day, he determined to 


| | me in for a Partner. 


We fate down then in a ſhallow 
oravel Pit, and he ſaid ro me, Lg- 
zarillo, CORE, let's eat this Bunch 0 
Gr rapes, aividins them like Brethren ; 
and there fore do thou take a Grape, 
and I another ; but take no more 
thin one at a time ;, ana 1, for my 
part, do promiſe thee to do the [ame. 
The matter was agreed on ; but 


-at the ſecond ewitch, the Old 


Knave broke his Promiſe, and be- 


| ganto take 'em by two's, ſuſpeCt- 


ing Idid the like, When I ſaw 


' he infring'd the Articles, I did not 


content my {elt with doing as he 
did, 
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did, but pluck'd Three at a time; 
and being by means of this expedi- 
tion, come to an end, he held the 
{talk wagging in his Hand ; and 
ſhaking his Head, cried out, Ah! 
Lazarillo, thou haſt deceived me : 1 


can ſafely ſwear on my Soul, thou 


haſt taken Three or Four at a time, 
Pardon me, dear Uncle, ſaid I, my 
Conſcience is as tender as other folks, 
Prethee, replied he, did I not 0b- 
ſerve, when thou ſaweſt me eat Two 
at a time, thou ſaidſt nothing ? whence 
T certainly conclude, thou haſt went 
beyond me. 

We were lodg'd in an Inn at Sca- 
lona, where he gave me a good fat 
Sauſage to roaſt for him ; and ha- 
vingeaten the ſlices of Bread, which 
he had put under it that the drip- 
ping might not be loſt, he drew a 
{mall ſpil of Money out of his 
Purſe, and bad me go and fetch 
bim ſome Wine, 


Occa: 
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Occaſion, as they ſay, makes the 
* Thief; for there lying in the Chim- 
ney-corner a great Worm-eaten 
Root, which was thrown aſide as 
not fit for the Pot; and the Blind 
Man and I being alone, I ſhut 


\ mine Eyes to all that might hap- 


pen ; and whulſt my Maſter was 
| putting his Hand into his Purſe, I 
 whipt the Sauſage off the Spit, 
\ and dexterouſly clapt on this Root 
in 1ts place. TI took the Money for 
the Wine, and gave him the han- 
dle of the Spit to turn ; he roaſt- 
ing that Root, which was ſo bad 
that "twas not fit to boil. 

I ſoon diſpatch d my Saulſage, 
as I went tor the Wine; andat my 
Return, tound my old blind Ma- 
. ſter ſqueezing the roaſted Root, 
| betwixt Two flices of Bread , 
thinking it to be the Sauſage ; but 
biting 1 into It, and finding what it 
was, he tell into ſucha fit of raging, 


that he knew not where he was. 
What 
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What a Devil i the meaning of this, 
ſays he, Lazarillo? What ! repli 
ed 1, I hope you have nothing to la 
to my Charge, when you know I hawe 
been gone for Wine? ſome body has 
come in and put this Trick upon you, 
No, a0, cried the old Fellow, 1 
zever let the Spit go ont of my Hand; 
0 lody has touched it. 1 then be. 
gant) {wear, I was no ways Ccon- 
cerned 1n the matter ; but he reit- 
ed not muci on my Oathsand Im- 
precations. 

He then roſe up, took me tait by 
the Crown, and began to {imell my 
Breath : 
he did not the work by halves ; but 
opening my Mouth with both his 
Hands, he thruit his great ſharp 
Snout down my Throat. "The 
tear which I was in, by this ſud- 
dain {urprize, together with his 
Elephants 'Trunk ſtopping my 


In the rage he was 1n, . 


Breath, made me cait up this undi- | 


gelted Mea: : What would I not 
| have 


I: 
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"this, have given to a bcen at rhat time 
repli- Forty Zoot under Ground ; being 
folly in a worle condition , than hait 
have dead. YNiy lin Maſter was now 
y has ko tranſnoroed V th furv, that had 
you, not peopie cnried 1n at Fi ite 
w, 1 cry, lie had certainly Rrangicd 
and; we. 
1 bes They drew mc out of his Hands, 
con» which remained tuill 64 tlic little 
reit> Hair I had Iciz in our palt Com- 
Im-' bats. He told tie wiioic Story, 
with a'l its Aguravations, to as 
t by many as would hear ic ; not for- 
my - getting rhe Adlvenure of the Pot 
in, . of Wie, and the Bach of Grapes. 
but The Old Feliow related my prow- 
his etles ſopicaſantiy, that, in as bad a 
arp condition as 1 was, 1 mult judge 
I'he my ſelf guilty of the greateſt ſtu- 
ud- pidity, ſhoukl I not laugh for 
his company. 
my ' But coalidering what had paſt, 
di- | I was extream mad at my elf, 
not that I had not bit off his Nole, 
2VC C My 
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My ſtomacit, without douht,woull 
have better retained Har chan the 
Sauſage. Our Hoitct: nd the ref 

of the good Folks tizere protunt, Of 
made peace between us. they | 
waſh'd my Neck and Face :wit 
the Wine I went tor ; wc 
the blind Man joaktn Te} 
This Boy coſts me more in Wine 
him in one Tear, than I ariak i thi 
two: Lazariilo, Thou wriſt own i ed 
greater 0: Higatio a to Wine, thin tl ins 
thy Father : Thou has! rec: ived i. ha 
Life from him but ace; wheres for 
Wine reſtores to tee thy Life ewiry de 
any. Lhole that heard him jear PCi 
me 1n tius manner, broke out into ap 
{ſuch h hrs of laughter, as put me be- ce: 
yond all patience. Li 


k- 
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7 


youll 
, , 

1 the CHAP. V. 
Ce rel 
{ont Us the 'F <1 3# I 2 blind 
it ha ; ” Ty "0 
_ — & dbLiG e 

VIE; 
2% F NOntiucrtn's the itare of Altars 
lay; between vs, I was reloived 


 P, 


, ' Ko - he 
0 a tONT t1 


having ra! ned har 


it falls - 


7 flinNC tO. icaVe [; 1 1 3 but 
this laſt Au, 


"vo: 
"1! 


entire tully derermin= 
ed me... We went ri:2 next morn- 
ing to beg in the Town ; and 1t 
> the night bC= 
fore, we {huiterea our ſelves un- 
der a certain Gate, there to expect 
pcople as they pals d by ; but Night 
approa Ching and the Rain not 
cealing, the blind A Jan {aid to me, 
Lazarillo, this Rat i like to bold, 
for the darker it LOWS, the ibicker 
Let ns then return Home 


ROE 
vH QC 


betimss 
Betwixt us, and our Inn, there 
ran a great Canal, which was 


much encreaſed by "the Rain : I 
2 


{aid 
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ſaid to him tnen, Uncle, this Gu. his 
ter is very large, but if it pleaſe, hes 
Jort, we willgo a Little urther, where = 
we may paſs without being wel ſod) bl 
Now thou art Foreſt, laid ie, lead, hal 
me thither, for” {is zi0t £034 to tals: O, 
Water into oae's Shooes this Winte het 
Weather. | $a 
Things being in this Order, I az 
lead him from unucr the Gate, a 
and brought him to a great Stone Juſ 
Pillar, and paced him cirectiy bet hut 
tore it : The Rain fell with  reat Cat 
Violence, ani he was wiiiing to Col 
be as lo0n out of 1t, as ho could. wi 
= faic I, Ut, Jou mitt malt r1v 
our Le: :Þ But £0} Jou jt ”.Þ | (rf, kn 


( 


Thos Ss he, Hoy; winch 1 ui, and be 


{tood behind the Pillar, watchinz int 
hun as a Man ther obſcrves the hu 
Motions and Turn muy of a ww1'd 
Bull. IT hav no ſooner I:1d, Cont 
Vxcle ; but he, lizea Ram, went 
backw Arcs, i then carne 1 running, 
and leap'a with: all his torce, w ith 
1 15 
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' Gut. his Head againſt the Pillar ; I 
pleaſe, heard his Head {ound hike a lea- 
her, thern Bottle with the blow. The 
-ſbod blind Man fl down backwards 
dex half dead; and feeing him fall, 
| take: O, are you come, faid I; 1 9:4 that 
late how & {uch a 2004 Nofs to {+ ell out the 
| Sarſa5e, C '24 t, tt Fe; LI [well Z Pil- 
cr, I lar 1 om, I belicuve, we are at ſuch 
Gate, 47 M 3 Rectomiio, that we cannot 
Yt On Juſt y Jang) a. one another. T bad 
y be. him, God & 2, , and lett him to the 
zreat care of thoſe that came out to ſuc- 
7 to cour him; and fo trippd away, 
2uld. without looking behind me, ar- 
mak nving betore Night at Torrigo; 
firſt, know ing not to this Day what was 
and become of iy blind Maſter ; and 
2107 indeed never much enquired after 
5 the him, 
v1'd 
. 01. 
vent 
ng, ll CHAP: 
vith 
I's 
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l T 
y | CHAP, VI. fu 
N \ re: 
| Lazarillo enters bimfelf into the F 
| Service of a Prieſt. Hii as 
Maſter's covetous Humon| 
F | deſcribed. | : 
? | C0 


| OT believing my ſelf n} re 
Saf Torrigo, T travel 

| atety at Torrigo, I tray 

led to a Village, at greater di. to 
j ſtance, called Maqueda; where w 
bl my Sins made me meet with 2 br 
| Prieſt, who ſeemed to me to be! D 
the Curate of the Place : and in fr 
which I was not miſtaken. AsT tc 
was about to ask him for an Alms, v 
| he prevented me, by demanding, a 
Whether I knew how to ſerve at, 1c 
Maf? Very well, anſwered 1," 0 
Sir; for tho? the 'villainous blind T 
Man, had ever uſed me ill, yet| a 
this I mult ſpeak in his Praiſe, x 
'That 


f0 the 
Hil 


10M! 


| 


If in 
avel- 
r dt 
there 
th 3 
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That he had taug! 1x me ſeveral uſe- 
tul things, and ts amongl(t the 
relt. 

In a word, the Pricſt took me 
Into his Servic2 3 W HCrCupon | tell, 
as Ucy [2y, our of the (rying Pan, 
into tlie Fire, Althaot ; zn the blind 
Niall Was C JVETLO!; TUE 8 .& elf ; 
yer may | wely wear, that in 
compariion of this Pricit, he was a 
real Prog [1oal. 

He had a great ancient Coffter, 
to which was a ſtrong Lock, 
whole Key he carried always a= 
bout wita lim , faltned to his 
Dublet, and when he returned 
from the Churciz, he would be ſure 
to lock up therein all the Bread, 
which belonged to the Poor, In 

all other Houſes a Niaa ſhall ſee 
ſomething tiat 15 to Eat ; a piece 
of Bacon Ye Perhaps ) It ning up 
in the Chimney : or, it may be, 
a Cheeſe on tiie Shelt ; or, ſome 
pieces of Brea.| lying up and down; 
1 Ors 
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Crums ſcattered after Meals; 
but the Houſe where I light into, 
wouid not afford ſo much as the 
re {ight of theſe. 

He had only a Bunch of On1ons 
kept under Lock and Key 1n a 
Garret, one of which in four Days 
was my Allowance. 


my liberal Maſter would leaſurely 
unty his Key, and very earneſtly 
bid me bring it him again quick- 
ly, ſaying, Thou art ever minding 
of thy Belly. A Man would have 
thought in 4 Ware him ſpeak thus, 
that he had had al] the Varicties 1 
World lock'd up in this Room ; 
the and let me die, it there was any 
thing more than this wretched 
Bunch of Omzons I mentioned, hang- 
ing on a Nail; the number of 
which he {o well knew, that *twas 
impoſſiblc tor me to deceiye him of 
one of them. 


Aftcr 


When I| 
ask'd him for the Key for this oc- 
caſion, if any body was preſent, 


| 


4 


eals; 


into, 
; the 


10Js 
n a 
Jays 


n I| 


OC- 
ent, 


of Lazarillo de Tormes. 
Atter 


I had lived ſome time 
with him, I was ready to drop 


down dead with Hunger. What 
ever Fleſh Meat he eat, I was 
ſure not to get the lealt Crum of 
it ; per haps he might beſtow a lit- 
tle of the Broth on me ; but as 
tor Bread, half of what was ſuf- 
ficicnt would haye made me think 
my {elf happy. On Saturday, he 
was Wont to | {end me to buy a Pt 
tcous Slict ep's-head, which when 
Twas boiled, he would eat the 
Fycs, tongue, Brains ; and clear 
all the Fleſh from the Cheek- 
bones ; and having made this Ana- 
tomy, then would he lay, Here 
take this away and cat it, and ackzow- 
l.dge thou haſt made 0: good Meal 
iathy Life, I wiſh you may wever 
fare better, woul: 1 ſay, crumbling 
ſol ttly tO 1\ felf, 

At the cad of Three Weeks, LI 
became fo v. cak, thitI could {carce 
ltand on my Legs, and I was ina 

CG £ tare. 
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fare way to my Grave, had not 
mine own Tnduitry reteved me, 
Yet had I bcen a thouſand times 
more Cratcy than i was, what was 
there to exerciſe my fſiubtilty on! 
Moreover tius Pric(t was ot blind, / 
as my Old Matter, tro whom I 
taught the art of Leapins. | 
He had Eyes to picrce through 
ſtone Walls : When we were at 
the Offcr:izg, not a Farthing fell 
into the Baijon, of which he did 
not take account ; he had one Eye 
on his Parithioners, and another on 
my Hands ; 1o that his Eyes were 
11 perpetual Motion ; and the Of- 
ferrizg being over, he took from 
me the Baſon himſelf, and placed 
it on the Altar. By which means 
*twas not in my power to deceive 
him of one poor Farthing, all the 
time of my Lite, or, to {peak bet- 
ter, all the time of my Death, with 


He 
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He never gave me the trouble 
of g0IN; 3 ro the Tavern tor him for 
inc. He was lo exact, that 
qt \\ inc of the Offerrizg, which 
he loci'd up in his great Cotter 
every as 744y MOrning, ſerv'd him 
all the Veek. To colour his in- 
tolerable Coveroulnets, he would 
lay to me, That Churchmen ought 
to live in great Sobriety, and that 
others Exampl- ſhould be no Rule to 
him. 

But the Villain ſpoke againſt 
his own Conicte! nce ; tor whea he 
dined or fupp'd at another's Table, 
he cat like a Wooli, and. drank 
like a Fijh. I never { heartily 
prayed tor the Deatin of People as 
E did there; for then, and only 
then, I was fure to get my Belly= 
tull of Vicuals ; and therefore 
ad T-earneſftly beicech Heaven, 
to call every Day out oi this World 
one of our Parihioness, When 
we carried the Extreanm Cnition 


£C: 
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to the Sick, the Prieſt needed not 
bid me, as 15 cuitomary, to pray 
tor him ; I was always ready e- 
nough to do this of iy felt ; 

and I beſou; ght God, Not to diſpoſe 
of” hint, according to his Will, as 


the Prayer runs; but, To bring 


him inmediately isto bis everlaſting 
ARingaom, And it any one after 
this eſcape d, Heaven torgive me, 
for I eurit him to the pit of Hell: 
Whereas I accompanied with a 


Thouſand Benedictions, thoſe who | 


were {o charitable as to leave the 


- —_— — 


World. In all the time I ſerved | 


the Prieſt, which was about a 
Year, there died not above. Five 
and twenty Perſons 1n all; and I 
believe I occaſioned their Death, 
by force of wiſhing it. 

All went admirably well on 
days of Burials ; then I might be 
properly ſaid to live ; but theſe 
tumes. made the reſt but the more 
uneaſie; and theretore all my hope 
| Was 
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was now 1n mine own death, as it 
had becn heretofore 1n that of 0+ 
thers. 

[ thought ſeveral times of leav- 
mg my Service, but was with- 
held by Two Reaſons : The firſt, 
That I could not trulſk my Legs; 
whole weakneſs was fo great, 
that they were not able to carry 
me far : And the other, That 
having had Two Maſters already, 
the firit made me die with Hun- 
er; and having left him for the 
ſecond, he had brougl:t me to the 
brink of the Grave ; and ſhould 
I leave him, and meet with a 
worle, he would certainly puſh 
me into it. This conſideration 
made me unreſolv'd ; being more- 
over, {uihciently enough perſwa- 
ded of my ill fortune, to believe, 
it would be worſe and worſe with 
me, 

Another Reaſon alſo T had, not 


to leave him ſo ſoon ; for he had 
already 
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already taught me to read; and 
beginning but newly my Writing, 
I knew not enough of that, to 
{erve me at my need - and I would | 
willingly gain that Improvement 
by hun, betorelT left him, 
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nd 


123 CHAP. VIE. 


to 
1d | 


NC 


Lazarillo relates the Story of 


th 'C Tinker S CONnmg 0 him. 


NE Day my Maſter being 

gone out of the Village 
there came a I inker to our Door, 
or an Anvel rather, who ask'd 
me, Whether we had nothing to 
mend; T anl{wered ſottly to my 
ſelt, More than thou canſt do, But 
having no time to loſe, I ſaid to 
him, Friend, I have loft the Key 
of that Coffer you ſee there, and if 
ou have one amons [t that great bun- 

ale, which will ſerve, Twill pay you 
well for it, and you will do me an 
extraording y Kjadneff. The Tin- 

” ker, without further entreaty, 
began to try his Keys, and I, at- 

| tentive all the while to what was 
doing, endeavoured to aflift him 


by 


_—— 
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by my Prayers, when on a ſud- 
dain, I was ſurprized at the ſight 
of the Cotter's being opened. "It 
ſecmed to me, that the Heavens 
were fo alſo, at the ſight of the 
Bread, which lay therein ; and 
addreiling my ſelf to the Tinker, 
tranſported with joy 3 Fricza, ſaid 
T, I have no Mos ©, bat look ye, 
bere's Bread enough, pay your ſelf 
with yorr own Hands. He took 
then one of the b<:t Loaves, and 
giving me the Key, went away 
contented, but not 10 well plcaſcd 
as I. 

For that time, I touched no- 
thing ; for ſecing fuch a Tree- 
jure in iny power, T1 was 1n a 
manner halt ſatis iced, as imagining 
that Hunger now duric not come 
within an Hundred Leagues of 
me. My Maliter rcturned, and 
fortunately took no notice of the 
Loaf, which was wanting. He 
RO looner went out the next morn- 
INg, 
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10g, but I opencd tlic blefied Cot- 
ter, and taking thence a Loaf, I 
devoured it in a trice, I forgot 
not to {hut it ; and I began ro ſet 
the Chamber to rights, with ſo 
great cheerfulneſs, that I could 
ſcarce feel my ſelf, imagining that 
now I could not but live happy- 
ly. I paſt all that day, and the 
next morning, in the braveſt hu- 
mour 1n the World ; but this laſt- 
ed no longer than the third day ; 
when I ſaw my cruel Maſter rum- 
maging, and feeling a Thouſand 
times in his Coffer; : and begin again 
as many,the reckoning of his Bread. 
I made as if I was not at all con- 
cerned, during this troubleſome 
learch ; but yet I recommended 
my felt to God, and all the Saints. 
O bleſſed Saint Tohn, ſaid I, blind 
him, 1 moſt humbly be ſeech thee. 
After a long Calculation, and 
reckoning the } Days and Loaves on 


Is Fingers ; he breaks out into 
theſe 
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theſe words; Iz good faith, did 
not this C aJer Fed 1a a ſafe ps ace, 
Told think ſome boxy has robbed 
ze of my Bread : Horever, I ſhall 
henceforward keep ſuch an exatt Ac- 
connt, that I defie all the Morld to 
deceive me in my rectoning ; here's 
Nine Loaves. ani a piece, God 
give thee Nine Curſes, iaid I to 
my ſelf : Methoughts I ſaw all 
my Blood ſtreaming out of my 
Body, when I heard him talk thus ; 
and the foreſight of the Diet to 
which I was to be reduced, made 
me ſtarve before hand. 

He went out after this ; and I 
opening the Cofter to comfort my 
{elf , and kneeling down before 

the Loav es, I bcheli d them without 
darinz to touch them: I] counted 
them to ſee, if by good hap the 
Curate was not miltaken, but I 
found him too exact to my Grief. 
All that I dared do, was to {ifs and 
{me!] to each Loaf, and to cut 
CX- 
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extream thin ſlices from cne that 
had been much handicd ; with 
which I pair thac day, but not 
with that Contcnt, as I did the 
others. 

And having accultomed my ſelf 
to a greater Quantity of Food, tor 
theſe” Twoor Ll hree days, Hunger 
tormented me {0 much the more : 
I tele my felf dying ; and when 
[ was alone, I did nothing elſe but 
open and ſhut the Coffer, and look 
on the Bread. 
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HAP. VII. 


. bd. I 
How Lwzarillo connterferica ine 
FT 2 
141d a 
g90d Genizes aflifted me 
again 1n this _ Ne- 
cellity, by UISCIHING 02: M2 i NEW 
Reme dy P | his Co: a i5 Od, [)S- 


oanlT to ſay within iov ſit, and 
battered in leverel piacis, al the 
Holes and Cletcs be aot ;zreat 1n 
it ; yet they arc , rge eaough to 
make it bell zved;, triac Mice may 
have entred ir to cat the Bread. 
To take an whole one will ruine 
all my after hones ; but what hin- 
ders me from Co! mnterfeiting the 
Mouſe ? I began then to nibble 
the Loaves over a Nap:un, which 
lay in the CoFer. I thus niobled 
Three or Four, and taking the 
Crums 1n the hallow of my hand, 

| I 
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I {wallowod them like ſo many 
Comtcts. 

Dinner-time being come, my 
Curate tailed not in opening the 
CoJer, to PETCEIVE WANG had hap- 
pened , and attributed 1t to the 
Mice ; fo well had I plaid my 
part. He then examines all ſides 
0: the Co! ter, and ſceing the Holes, 
through which he thought tle 
Mice had pPait, he called me and 
laid, Look here, Lazarillo, ſee 
what Perſecution has beea raiſed 4s 
eainſt orr Bread, 1 kemed much 
aitoniſncd, asking hun, How ths 

Ppinca f NM hence - ſboutd this hap- 
per, anfurered it, but from theſe 
roam Mice, from which aothing is 
ſafe, He late lim down to Dir» 
ner, and grve me tie parings of 
te 'Ercat, and 1n giving them 
bad me ear, ſaying, Eat, eat, 
Lazarillo, for Mice are chanty 

We endcd our Dinner, if we 
may call tzat ending, which was 
never 
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Bur I grew 


the a-LITAte 
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never wel] bezun. 
Ick, wicn |[ 
ſearching in ©!1 Corners tor ? 
and little pieces of V/oon, ro 
up the Hols of the Cor, O 
thought I to ny ict, how ihort 
arc the pleaſures of this V. O71] ! 
T thought I had tound fone mitt- 
gation of my MViilerv, Wien tmme- 
diately he tell upon {uch an TInven- 
tion as drove me to Cxtream .cC- 


Law 


t [07 
L 


{pair. Whilſt T was buicd-1n 
theſe thoughts, he had pcrtedted 
his work. Now, ſays he, a. A 
Qrcar pany tans Broo?, mwret 

ed V, ermin, you paſt 2 20 aa pil Ir 
elſewhere, live in {ome 0 other place, 


for you'll find but ſhort Commois 
here. 

As ſoon as he was gone out, I 
ran to the Corr, and found he 
had not left the leatt Crevice un- 
ſtopp'd. I opened, it thou;;h to no 
purpoſe ; and ſeeing I'wo or 


Three Loayes, which my Maſter 
had 


7 we 
\. [li5, 


| 
I -4 
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ter | 


ad | 
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! not hold 
1 COnlide- 

rable BreaCit init, I atterwards 0- 
pened the Coiter foicly, anc {cratch- 
Ins the ſeveral Loaves with my 
Nails, 
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Nails, I devoured the Crums; and V 
then returncd to my Bal, end::a- 
vouring, 1f poſt, to gut a tirrie | IN 
Relt, which caroug my taſtings, | N 
was a dirhcult martcr., 

The next morning my Curate | Al 
ſeeing the Dilorder, tl e Hole | W 
which I had made, and the Bread 
nibbled, began to curſe the Mice in 
a molt extravaganr manner ; 1ay- 
Ing, What the Devil is the =p 
ing of this, that the Mice (ould 
row of late Come and torment us 11 
this maiiner ?* At, o_ ne 
had reaſon to wonder at the Vat 
ter ; for there vas nv Houſe in the 
Kingdom, tra; cond pretend wira 
juſter Title, LO & PVIVIkes > Of HXx- 
emption from choke fort bf Als 
mals; who, tor tic mo fr 21t, love 
not to tarry where there's notiung 
to car. 

He began a2 t0 ſto up the 
Holes, and - r ' or! in che Night, | and 
what he hd done in the Day. | Wh 
ve 
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ad Weeach of us wrought fo hard, 
1. he 1n {topping the Holes, and I 
-'o | 1n making them, that in a few 
Nights and 1 ys, the wretched 
Coffer was more laden with Vails 
1:2 \ and bits of Timber, than an Old 
le | Whores Face is with Paint. 

ad Seeing he only loit time in theſe 
in | Repairs, he began thus to reaſon : 
This Coffer ts Ter an i corppacted 
thing, the Huff of it is ſo'old and 
ld Worm-eaten , that the leaſt AMozſe 
tan make an hole thronsh it; and 
he if I buſte my ſelf in continually 
mcnain it, and the Rats and Mice 
le tn perpe etwally makin holes in it, the 
:h  Coffer will be good for zothing in 4 
N= Ow time ; howeyer, as bad as it 
li- | i, I am aot willing to beſtow Three 
ve or Four Shillings on azzother. My 
beſt way will be to ſet up a Trap 
init, for theſe thieving Animals. 

1 He thereupon borrowed one, 
it, | and baited it with bits of Cheeſe, 
y. | which he borrowed of his Neigh- 


'e D bours, 


— 
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bours, and kept it {till ſet up 
in the Coffer. "Theſe were new 
Ragoo 5s to me, for though I need- 
ed not much any thing to ſharpen 
my Stomach, yet this, together Hi 
with ſome Crums of Bread, agreed| 
very well with my hungry Appe- 
tite. 

When the good Man returned} 
home, and found his Bread leſſen-! 
ed, vhe Trap without Cheeſe, 
and no Mouſe taken , he gave 


himſelf to the Devil, and went a-| on 
bout the Town like a Mad-man;| V* 


asking his Neighbours, How it 
could happen, that a Rat ſhould eat M: 
his Cheeſe faſtened on the Hook, and I 


the Trap fall without his being taken, bo 
His Neighbours atſured him this Mm 
was impoſlible, or, at leait, a ve- oa 
ry extraordinary Calc. S 
c 

ly 
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| 
| 
_ CHAP. IX. ! 


ced 

| How the Prieft diſcover'd tl [ 

her How ihe Prieſt diſcover d the | 

ed] Snake, and Lazarillo's being || 

PE! turn d ont of his Serwice 4 
r2uÞ017. | 

en- | 


NE of my Maſters Neigh- 


eſe, 
| 2.| nam, he a that his Houſe 1! 
.| was wont to be viſited by a Snake, | 
LI! , ' . 
, + and that very probably ſhe had ! 
-,; | made this Spoil ; and though the | 
'N 


i» Trap had fallen, yet her whoſe 
body not encring, ſhe might ea- 


wa fily eſcape. This Net; >hbour's 
eo. Saying, fatished the whole Com- 


pany, eſpecially my Maſter, who, 
from that time, never {lept ſound- 
ly; for at the leaſt Noiſe, he 
imagined the Snake was gnaw- 
p | ing the Coffer, He often kap'd 
' Out of his Bed, and with a —_ 
D 2 Cudgel 


53 | The Pleaſant Life 


Cudgel which he held in his 
Hand, gave ſeveral ſevere {troaks 
on the poor Cofter, to fright away 


the Szake. The Noile he made 


dilturb'd all the Neighbourhocd; 
andT, for my part, was not to think 
any more of leeping T, 


In this Diſlcourte of Szakes, he 


was told, that they loved Warmth, 
and theretorc crept often into 
Childrens Cradics, itung and 
even kill'd foine 93 them. Ima- 
gining therejorc the lame thing 
might happen at iis Houle, ie 
would come ott in-the Night, pull 
me out ſometimes of the Bed, and 
other whiles tumble ine and 1t over 
one another, 


I pretended tor the moit part, 


to have been alleep ; and he 
would ſay ro me in the Mor ning 


Didſt thou at hear ſemerbing £ | 


the Night, Lazarillo? 1 had a long 
Courſe after the Snake, and I re 
ally believe he hides himſelf in thy 


«a ; 
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Bed; he's a wery chilly Animal, 
and ſeeks for Warmth. T wiſp, 
ſaid I, he dors me not a Miſchief 


ſome Night or other ;, for I am great= 


ly afraid of 16. 

His fear made him ſleep very 
little, and he kept ſuch ſtrict 
Watch, that the Szake dared not 
riſe to gnaw the Cotfer, which ob- 
liged me to do my Buſineſs in the 
day time, whilit he was either 
at Church, or abroad in the Vyg? 
lage. 

This Waſte continuing without” 
Remedy, put him on going 
the Rounds every Night about 
his Chamber, and to turnall things 
topſy turvy, to catch the Animal. 
I was afraid left in ranſacking thus 
the. Chamber and ſearching about 
my Bed and Clothes, he ſhould 
ſometime or other meet: with my 
Key ; and therefore: I thought it 
the ſurett way to clap it into my 
Mouth, when TI was to go to lleep:. 
D 3 It 


i 
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It was but very {mall, although it 
ſerved for to open a great Coffer. 


Moreover, I had ſo accuitomed | 
my Mouth to be a Pouch, whl{tI | ; 


lived with the blind Man, that I | 


could hold Ten or a Dozen Far- | 


things in it, without the leaſt 
Trouble. 

» TI put my Key then every Night 
in my Mouth, and ſo ſlept ſecure- 
ly, not imaging my Maſter would 
come and look for it there : But, 
when a misfortune is to happen, all 
means to prevent it are vain. | 

One Night when I was in a 
profound Sleep, with my Mouth 
open; the Key, which was hal- 
low, lay ſituated in ſuch a man- 
ner in my Mouth, that breathing 
into the hole of it, I made ſuch a 
whiſtling, as rouſed my Maſter, 
who thoyght it had been moſt 
certainly the hiſſing of the Snake : | 
Holcing then his Cudgel in his \ 
Hand, he made ſtrait to me very 

loftly,, | 


o 
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ſoftly, leaſt the Beaſt ſhould hear 
him. When he was near me, he 
thought certainly the Snake was 


in the Straw, and thereupon lifts 


up his Cudgel to kill her ; but 
diſcharged ſuch a cruel Blow with 
all his ftren; 7th upon my Head, 
that I thoug it after wards, when I 
came to my Senſes, that he had 
given me my Deaths Wound. Un- 
deritanding at length his Error 
by the Groans I uttered, he felt 
abundance of Blood iſſuing out of 
my Head, which made him haſten 
for a Candle ; which he had no 
ſooner brought, but he ſaw me 
groaning, and gaſping with my 
Key in my Mouth ; which taking 
thence and viewing, he perceived 
it differed not at all from [11s. But, 
for better ſatisfaction, hg went to 
try it, and ſo found out Ye whole 
Deceit. *Tis hard to imagine 
what Joy and Triumph here was 
on this dilcovery of the Snake, 
D4 the 
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the Rat and the Ace, that had | 
iven this Trouble, and ſo de- | Ml 
| mia his Bread. What happen- | £1 
ed the Three days following I bc 
know not, for I was inſenſible  ÞU 
all that while ; but when T came | NC 
to my ſelf, IT heard him declare | to 
the whole matter to as many as | M 
came to ſee him. | ru 
I wondred, being in my Straw, | # 
to find my Head ſo ſore and full 
of Plaſters, which made me ask | #- 
the meaning of it: O! fays the fi 
Prieſt, Pl tell thee, my Boy, the | 3s 
meaning of it, I have chaſed away 
the Rat and the Snake that has A 
done me ſuch Hurt ; T then im- 
mediately began to ſuſpect the 
Matter. Then came in an Old 
Woman with ſome of the Neigh- 
bours to dreſs my Wounds, and | 
being glad to ſee me out of danger, 
they began to repeat my Adven- | 
tures, and make themſelves merry 
with them, which made me weep 
more , 
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more heartily than they could 
laugh. Ina word, at Fifteen days 
end I roſe up, and could walk a- 
bout, being cured of my Wounds, 
but half dead with Hunger. The 
next day after I roſe, my Maſter 
took me by the Hand, and led 


| me into the Street, ſaying, Laza- 


| rillo, thou art aow at Liberty, God. 


_ and.locks falt the Door. 


bewith thee, I have no need of ſuch ax 
ingenious Servant,thou muſt certainly 


have ſerved ſome blind Man. And 


' therewith bleſſing himſelffrom me, 


as though I had been ſome Evil 
Spirit, he hyes him in, and bolts. 


s3 The Pleaſant Life 


CHAT A 


How Lazarillo enters himfelf 


and what happened there- 
upon. 


{kd towards Toledo, to which City 
F Larrived by the affiſtance of cha- 
ritably diſpoſed Perſons, My 
Wounds were no ſooner cloſed, 


but every one would ſay to me, 
Why adoſt thou not work for thy li- 


, murmuring within my fell, 
would ſay, Where the Devil ſhall I 


get a Maſter ? 


— 


walking along the Street, in a 
very 


into the Service of a Squire, | 


Had not many pleas ready to ! 
offer my Maſter, and there- ' 
foreI took my leave of him, with- | 
our much Ceremony ; and craw- ' 


ving, or get ſome Service ? "Then ' 


At laſt T met with a Squzre, | 
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very good Garb, neat and gentile ; 
taking his ſteps with great State 
and Gravity. He look'd upon 
me, and I on him ; at laſt he ſaid 
to me, Boy, doſt thou want a Ma- 


' fter ? Tes, Sir, replied I, a good 


one. Then follow me, ſays he, thou 
haſt met with good Fortune to day, 
in meeting with me. T was over= 
joy'd at what he faid, and gladly 
followed him, I met with this 
Third Maſter betimes in the morne 
ing, and he led me through the 
greateſt part of the City ; and eſpe- 
cially the Markets, where I ex» 
pected when he would have load- 
ed me home with Proviſions, IE 
being a fit time to provide for 
Dianer ; but he very gravely left 
that place behind hum : Then faid 
I to my ſelf, Perhaps, he does not 
ſee any thing here which pleaſes him, 
he will. buy elſewhere, We walked 
ſo long, that the Clock ſtruck Ele- 


ven, when he went to the _— 
y 


——— 
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dral Church , and I after him, 
where I ſaw him molt devoutly 
hear Service ; which when ended, 
he marched lcafurcly down a 
Street, and I joytully followed 
him, becauſe we had not, as I 
thought, our Dinner to provide, 
imagining my Maſter to have been 
ſome great Man, and that we 


| 


| 


ſhould find our Dinner ready at | 
our coming. 'Twas now about | 


One of the Clock, when we ar- 
rived at a Houſe, before which 
my Maſter ſtopp'd; then he throw- 
ing his Cloak over his left Shoul- 
der, with his right Hand draws 
a Key out of his Pocket, and there- 


with opens the Door. We came | 


into this Houſe through a dark 
Entry, a bad Omer, yet there was 
2 little Court before it, and tole- 
rable-good Chambers in it. 

Being within, he throws off his 
Cloak, and having deſired to ſee 
whether my Hands were clean, 
WE. 


IM, 


red 


cn 


We 
Jut | 
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'e then ſhook it, and dubbling it 
handfomly he blowed away the 
Dult from a Bench,and laid it there- 
on. Which done he fate him down 
on the fame place, and fell into 
Diſcourſe with me about my Coun- 
try, my Age, my Parentage, and 
what br oughtme tothis City.I gave 
him the ſhorteſt Anſivers I could, 
and yet methoughts we were tedi- 
ous enough for People that had not 
Dined ; for I had rather have 
been employ 'dinlaying the Cloth, 
than in hearing the moſt edifying 
Diſcourſes. 
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CHAP. XL. 


How Lazarillo Dined with 
Duke Humphrey. 


Aving ſatisfied the Squire's 


Curility, by Iyirg where | 


I thought it advantageous, and 


concealing whatever might ſeem | 


injurious to me, he remained ſome- 


time, as 1t were, in a {tudy on | 


what I ſaid. T ſtood 0k him 
all the while, with my Hands in 
my Hat, ſwallowing my Spittle, 
and ſtaring on hint in fuch a man- 
ner, as he m12ht cal ily onels I 
asked him, w hen we ſhould g0 
to Dinner, though I [pake never 
a word to him of it. *T was now 
Two of the Clock, and I heard 


"no more {tir than if I had been in 


a Charnel-Houſe. Moreover, this 
cloſed Gate, this profound Silence 
where- 


il 


Py T5 
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wherein all the Houſe lay, the 
bare Walls, and the Chambers, 
which I could perceive through 
the Windows, to be naked, w ith- 
out ſo much as a Chair, or, fo 
much as a Trunk or Coffer in 
in them; all this, me thought, 
promiſs' d bur ill, and brought a 
lad Damp upon my Spirits. 

The Squire came at laſt out of 
his ſtudy, and faid, Haſt thou 
Dined, Child? No indeed, Sir, 
anſwered T, how coxld I, ſeeing I 
heve attended your W orſbip ever 
ſince Eight in the Morning ? For 
my part, adds the Squire, 1 had 
already Breakfaited when I met thee, 
and when this happens, as it does 
ſometimes, TI have no Stomach to my 
Dinner, thou muſt have patience 
then till Supper. 

I had in good earneſt like to have 
drop'd down at the hearing of 
theſe words , not - altogether fo 
much for Hunger, as at the con- 
{ideration 
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fideration of Fortunes conſtant per- 
ſecuting me. At this inſtant, all 
my paſt {ſufferings came into my 
mind ; and I eſpecially remem- 
bred the preſage I had, and un- 
willingneſs to leave the Curate's 
Service, out: of an Apprehenfion 
of meectins with ſome Maſter 
worſe than him. However, uſing 
violence on my ſelf, I faid to him 
in the beſt manner I could, Sr, 
*pray” be not troubled at that ; I am, 
I thank Goa, of that Temper, that 
little eating ſuffices me, and all the 
Maſters T ever ferved, will give me 
this Teſtimony. Temperance is 4 
reat Vertue in a Toung Man, re- 

plied the Squire; az I love thee 
the more for this : It belongs only 
to Swine to glut themſelves ; and, 
in my judgment, Temperance, is the 
chief” Note of an honeſt Man. 1 
waderſtand you, ſaid T, within my 
ſelf ; . but curſt for ever be this 
Quality , fo greatly admired by 
an. 


_ — MC ITIo—— 
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all the Maiters I ever yet ſerved. 

I at length made of from my 
Maſter, and got into a cofner of 
the Court, and began to eat ſome 
pieces of Bread, which were the 
remains of ſome good Peoples 
Charity. He coming upon me 
unawares, ask'd me, What I was 
doing there ? I came and {hewed 
him the Bread, not being 1n a con- 
dition to give hun another An- 
{wer, becauſe I had my Mouth full 
of it. 

He took one of the beſt and 
largeſt pieces of the Three, which 
I ſhewed him, and ſaid to me, 
In good faith, Lad, this is good 
Bread. It's too hard and dry, re- 
plied I, Sir, to be ſo admirable. 
But I vow and proteſt it is, ſaid 
he, prethee who gave it thee ? was 
it made with clean Hands, canſt thou 
tell? I took it, ſaid T, without any 
Enquiry, and T eat it as you ſee, 
without any Squeamiſhneſs. God 
gr ank 
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grant it be cleanly made, continued 
he ; and putting it to his Mouth, 
he began to devour it with as great 
an Appetite as I did mine ; fſay- 
ing at every morſe] he bit, Thzs is 
admirable Bread, as ever I eat 1a 
My days. 

Obſerving the hate he made, 
I thought "good to haſten my 


pace, leaſt he hav ing done be- | 


fore me, ſhould be ſo kind and 
courteous, as to profter me his tar- 
ther Aſſiſtance. 

We both laboured ſo well, that 
we ended together at the ſame 
Inſtant. He then gently bruſh- 
ed off the Crums from his Clothes, 
and entred into a kind of Pantry, 


whence he drew out an old bro- ' 


ken Jarr, and having drank out 
of it, he lovingly invited me to 
the ſame. I anſwered him 
( feigning great Sobriety ) Sir, I 
drink no Wine : But you may arink 


Water, ſaid he, for that's the Li- 
quor 


| 


| 
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quor T offer thee. IT too the Pot 
and drank, or pretended 10 to do, 
for 1t was not Thirſt that moſt 
tormented me. 
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W 
CHAP. XII | & 
a 
| 
An Account of the Squire's Bed, | th 
rel 
\ "= paſt the reſt of rhe Day, of 
he in as ing me Queſti- _ 


ons, andT in an{wering them the 
belt I could ; and Night being | * 
come, he made me go into the | 
Room, whence he fetch'd his Pot | *” 
of Water, and ſaid to me, Come wh 
let's make my Bed, to the end thou | yo 
maiſt learn how to doit in my Ab-\ 1” 
ſence. I paſs'd then on one ſide, yys 
and he on the otlier, and thus ſoon ſpa 
made an end of the Butineſls. | why 

This Bed conſiſted of an Hur- | *% 
dle laid over with two wretched | ”* 
Treſles, a filly rotten hard Mat, \ © 
and on that his Bed-Clothes, \ keep 


which, tor want of waſhing, dif- | ſai 
fered little from the Mat. We | * © 
adjuſted all, however, as well ror 

U 


as we could : When the Mat 
Was 


ay, 
{tt- 
the 
102 
the 
Pot 
me 
hou 
Ab- 
de, 


| 


ed. 


| 


| 


| 


nicw 


Ted 
lat, 
es, 
dit- 
We 
zell 
Aat 
Vas 
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was ſpreaq on the Hurdle, every 
{tick appeared like to the Ribs of 
a lean Calt: We ſpread over on 
this a Coverlet, ſuitable to the 
reſt of the Gear; 'tis hard to ſay 
of what ſtuft it was. It being al- 
moſt Night, Lazarillo, faid he, 
"tis now too late togo to the Market, 
it beirg a lons way henc*, and be. 


des, a 3\Jan cannot ſafely paſs the 
Streets for Ruffins and Thieves, 


who [aarch off Mens Fats, Cloaks, 
or Swords ia the Dark ; lets there- 
fore paſs over this Night, as well as 
we ca, to Morrow, Goa willing, we 


BY. | ſhall be better provided. The re reaſon 


why I am no vetter OW with Pro- 


| Viſio {sS, becauſe 1 VE hitherto 
| wanted A Servant, fo AX uſed to 


eat ia the City; but now we [ball 
keep rw and better Orders. Sr, 


| laid I, *pray' take no Care for me; 


1 can paſs very well a aay or two 


without Meat. Thou wilt therefore, 
laid he, live the longer, if the Say- 
ings 
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ings of Wiſe Men be true; That a 
ſlender Diet maintains Health, | *! 
Well, ſaid I, then, Tbelicve I ſhall | © 
aever ate ; for I have always kept to 
this Rule, thourh againſt my Vil, th 
and am afraid muſt obſerve it far| fe 


ever. ” 

After this he went to Box, ” 
making his Hoſe and Dublet his! *? 
Bolſter, and cauſing me to lie at! tl 
his Feet, where I never ſlept a} ” 
wink ; the hard Hurdle galling| 77 
my naked Bones, which through! thy 
Hunger and Sorrow, had bur littl{ 7: 
Fleſh on them. I curled then my| Al 
hard Fortune a Thouſand times; | Fs 
and the greateſt vexation of all, = 
was, I durſt not change ſides for © l 
tear of diiturbing him. L 

When he aroſe in the Morning, , M j 


he began to ſhake and clean bs| ke 

Hoſe, Dublet and Cloak ; I was ha 
his Bruſh, and ſo he dreſs'd him- | 
ſelf with great leaſure. Then 1 Cl 
gave him Water to waſh; and' © 
having 


Ta 
th, 

ball 
f to 
"ill 


fo] - 


Zed, | 
his! 
or at | 
It 2 
ling 
ug1t| 
ittlc 
my| 
nes; | 
all, 
for 


10g, 
| bis | 
was 
_ 


yo 
V1Og 
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having Comb'd himſelf, he takes 
his Sword and kitleth it, and put- 
ting it on, ſaid to me, Laza- 
rillo, didſt thou kuow the worth 0 
this Blade , thou worlaſt bleſs thy 
ſelf: no Gold cai pit chaſe it ; for 
45 many 45 Antonio made, he could 
never grve ſuch Temper 10 any as 
to this, Then draw Ng 1t out of 
the Scabbard, he taſted the Edge 
with his Fingers, laying, . Doſt 
thou o:{crve ; I'll rndertake to cut 
throng) a whole tleece of Wool with 
it, Whereuntol] an{wered ſoftly, 
Aad I'll undertake 10 cut through a 
Six Peary Lorf with my Teeth, 
though they be not of [ uch bard 
Metal. 

Then up went the Sword, 
which be hung at Is Girdle, and 
ſo march'd tor ti into the Street, 
keeping Cxact time with his Feet, 
holding tis head up hike a Turky- 
cock , "throwing the end of his 
Cloak ſometimes over his — 

an 
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and otherwhiles under his Arm, } 
with his right Hand always on | ex 
his ſide. At his going out, faid | g/ 
he, Lazarillo, Iz to Map in the | th 
mean time make "The Bed, and ſt | B 


the Chamber to rights, and after-| ri] 
wards go to the River and fill our hi 

arr with Water : But be ſure, T 
whatever thou doit, have a care of | W 
the Door, for fear of Thieves, leait | me 
any of em rob us; and lay the Key in 
ia this private place, that I may} Te 
kave it, ſhould I chance to return the 
before thee, Having ſaid theleY «/; 
words, out he marched, with ſuch{ he 


a ſtately Air, and Geſture, that! 
a Man would ſwear, who had 
not known him, that he was at 
leaſt ſome Grandee of Spa. 

Being then alone, I could not F 
forbear lifting up my hands with 
Admiration ; Lord, ſaid I, who 
looking on my Maiter's Countenance 
and Gefture, would think what 4 
Supper and Lodging he had ll New 
an 
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and but that he had well Breal:fait- 
ed this Morning ? Who would ima- 
id | gine ſuch a noble Gentleman eat no- 
| thing all yeiterday, but one piece of 
Bread, which his Servant Laza- 
rillo had kept 4 day and a night is 
his Boſom ? Wherefore to ſay, the 
Trath, it could not be wery clean : 
Who would [uſpett he had aried this 
morning his Face and Hands ow the 
inſide of his Coat, for want of a 
# Towel? Good God, how many are 
F there in the World, who for the ſake of 

alittle Bravery, do ſufter more, than 
4 they would for the love of T hee | 
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; CHAP. XIII. 
Hes 


there- 


He turns Mumper again. 
Maſter's Diſcourſe 


upon. 


Hus did I itand, as it were 
in an ecſtalie, on the threſ 
hold of the Door, with my Arms 
croſs my Stomach, and mine Eyes 
fix'd on the Squire, till he had 
turned up the corner of the Street, + 
Having loſt ſight of him, I went 
back into the Houſe and ranſack'd 
Every corner of it from top to bot- 
tom, there being nothing to ſtay 
me but the wretched Bed, WW hich 
- T ſoon made. I took then the 


Jarr, and went to the Rive 

where I eſpicd my Maſter in a 
Garden, entertaining himſelf with 
Two Ladies, who were mas. 
They were of that fort , 


as are 
wont 


0 


wor 
of t 
any 
in | 
that 

NV 
twee 
evi 
and 
lofte 
than 
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wont to Breakfaſt alons the Banks 
of this River, v irhout bringing 
any thing along with them to eat, 
in hopes ot meeting with ofo 
that would turniih then? 

My Squire Lacn Was wall; ing bs ® 
tween thele I wo Vertuous Ladies 
deviſing a ITlouland Galiantries, 
and charming thew Ears with 
pfier and {moother 1.3 \NGUaTe 
than ever Ovi4 wrote. TIheie 


good Ladies finding him ſufficient- 
'y enamoured with them, TI heard 


em make a motion to him of g1v1 ns 
them a Treat. But his Purie be. 
INT as cold as his Love was hot, 


he was here {truck dead; a cald 
lweat might be ieen on lis Face, 
his Colour was changed, and he 


became SPecc! els, They being 
\well vers'd in the World, 1mmedt» 
y found our his Dittemper, and 
hamefully threw him od. 

| [ employed my ſelf, during this 


ene, 10 gnawing ſome Colwort 
E 2 Stalks 
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Stalks for my Breakfaſt ; and; Vou 
having filld my Jarr with Water,| Boſc 
without being perceived by my| tow: 
Maſter, I returned home, intend-|of n 
ing to {weep ſome part of the ever 
Houſe *that had moſt need, but|ing 
the duce a bit of a Broom could [| ther 
find to do it withal; ſo that not] gett 
knowing whereon to employ my| I 
ſelf, I was reſolved to expect pa-| may 
tiently til! Noon, my Maſter's all t] 
Return , hoping he might bring! Mal 
home ſomething with him tor our grea 
Dinner. I h 

I tarried for him in vain, it| Lefl 
ſtriking Two a Clock and he nat it w 
come ; whereupon I loſt all pa ftan 
tience, and preſs'd with Hunger, edn 
which makes, as the Proverb fays,| cu 
the Woolf leave the Wood ; I leti| bell 
my diſmal Abode, ſhut the Deor, Boſc 
after me, and went to take up mine | rr 
old Trade again. | the 

I went begging about from Door | me 
toDoor, with a low and languilhing | ſew 
Voice ; | 
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and, Voice ; my Hands thruſt into my 
ater,| Boſom, and mine Eyes turned: up 
my|towards Heaven, and the Names 
end. | of more Saints in my Mouth than 
the ever were in the world ; not fail- 
but|ing to ſtop at thoſe Houſes, where 
11d 1| there ſeemed moſt likelihood of 
not| getting any thing. 
' my] I had fſuck'd 1n this Art, as I 
 pa-| may ſay, with my Milk, learning 
ters} all the Secrets of it trom my blind 
ring! Maſter ; who was certainly the 
 our| greateſt Artiſt in the World at it. 


I had made ſo good uſe of his. 


, it| Leſſons in this occaſion, that before 
 not| it was Four of the Clock, notwith- 
pa| ſtanding our Citizens hard heart- 
.oer, edneſs, and the bad Year, I had 
ays,| cured a pound of Bread in my 
[cf belly, and twice as much in my 
Joor, Bolom. and Sleeves. I then re- 
nine| turned Home, and paſſing through 

| the Market, a good Woman gave 
Joor | me a piece of Neats-Foot, and a 


10g | lew bits of boiled: Tripe. I found. 


ce ; E 3 at 


nes - 
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at my Return Home, my poor 
Squire, who had already folded 


up his Cloak ; and having laid it 


on the Bench, took large {trides 
walking in the Court. As I came 
in, he made up to me, I thought 
to quarrel with me for ſtaying ſo 
long ; but, poor Man, he was of 
4 more peaceab!: Temper ; for he 
only asked me, Where I had been, 
Tz good Truth, Sir, ſaid I, 1 ſtaid 
here till paſt Two a Clock, and ſee- 
zzg you not Return, I have been a- 
bout the Town, recommending my 
ſelf to the Charity of good People, 
wha have given me what you ſee here, 


added I, in ſhewing him the 


'-, 


Bread and Tripe, which 1 pulled ' 


out of my Sleeves and Boſom. 

I. knew this {17ht rejoiced him ; 
however, he was pleaſed to ay, 
Stayin? ſo long T have dized; 1ao 
not blame thee; it's bitter to beg 
than to ſteal : Only be carr ful of my 
Honour, and lt it agt be known 

tho 


( 


tho: 


T a 
Act 
wiſh 
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thou belong ſt tome. This is an eaſie 

Task, ſaid I, for T have no great 

Acquaintance in this Town, and TI 
wiſh with all my Heart, I had never 
we here. *Pray', Sir, be not folli- 
ttous chout this Matter ; the World 
hs other Employment, than to come 
and as me [uch kind of Queſtions. 
Well ext thia, poor Lazarillo, faid 
he co me, we (pail be better accom- 
moanted one of theſe days; for, to 
ſpeak the Truth, I believe this is an 
enfortunate Houſe to me. Since [ 
firſt ſet. Foot into it, all convenien- 
ties are wanting ; it's certainly built 
in an ill place ; it lies under a Curſe, 
I believe: ſome Houſes there are, 
tn which the moſt lucky Man in the 

World fball never thrive : wherefore 

I (hell live here no lonzer than this 
Moath, might I have the Houſe for 


wothin?. 


NS 


| 


CHAP. 
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he 

CHAP. XIV. | m: 

MK 

He dines his Maſter, the Squire, T 
as well as himſelf, with what |; 
be had begg d. | be 
Cl 


ſat down' in the midſt of this | be 
Diſcourſe, on an end of the 
Bench, and began toeat, to make | acc 
him believe I was ſtill Faſting : | to 
When I beheld my Hungry Squire, V: 
though without ſeeming to take La 
notice of it, hold his Eyes fix'd on 1n 
my Boſom and Skirt, which ſer- | the 
_ me both for a Table and Nap- | « / 
in. | 
God pity me, as much as I then | for 
pitied this poor Man : I felt his | ms 
Diſtemper as much as he did him- | thc 
ſelf ; my experience rendring me 
ſenſible enough in theſe caſes. I ge 
knew not whether I ſhould invite | Fo 
him or not ; for having told me | tor 
he |, 
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he had dinea, I thought he would 
| make it a point of Honour to refuſe 
| me: However, I was very ww- 
| ing to deliver him from the pain 
| I ſaw him in, and to umpart to 
Wart him what I had, as I had done 
| before. Belides, I had better 
Chear to treat him with, and could 
his | better ſpare it than formerly. 
he | Both our deſires were. at length 
ke | accompliſhed ; for, having begun. 
g: | toeat, he made up to me 1n his 
re, Walk, ſaying, I vov and proteſt, 
ke Lazarillo, thou haſt the beſt Grace 
on 1n Eating, of any man in the World; 
er- | the bare ſeeing thee Eat, will make 
p- | 4 Man's ſtomach return, though he 
' | dined never ſo well but an hour be- 
en | fore. 
| ' A very pretty IntroduQtion, 
n- | thought I; a body would think 
ne , thy Hunger might ſpare Apolo- 
I | gies, and make thee forget theſe. 
te | Fooleries, However, tohelp him 
| forward, T faid to him, Sir, *tis 
Es good. 
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00d Mork, that make: 's ag004 "or þ- 
man: T1 FOR fs EXCelle it 2004 | Bread, 
and this Neats- Foot --=— How , 


Neats-Foot ? cried he, inter- 
rupting me, Jes Sir, rephed T, 


Neats-Foot, If it be fo then, te- 
plied he, [have this to ſay to thee, 
[hou haſt the bejſt Meat in the 
World ;, "ul in my Fazcy, there's 
no Partridze or Pheaſ 1nt comes near 
it. Pray? Sir, ſaid I, do me the 
honour to taſte it ( putting at the 
ſame time the Neats-Foot into his 
Hands, between Two {ſlices of 
the belt Bread I had) ard you 1! find 
in effect” tis a dainty for a Prince, ſo 
well is it [od and ſeaſoned. 

He fate down by me without 
further Entreaty, and began to 
eat, or rather devour, what I had 
given him, to the very Bones, 
which hardly eſcaped the Fury 
of his Appetite. O! ſayshe, what 
delicious Meat us this ? "The Sauce, 
thought I, wherewith thou careſt 
it, 


of Lazarillo de Tormes. 83 


it, will make every thing reliſh 
well. Ia good faith, added he, at 
laſt, I have eaten this with as good 
an Appetite, as if I had eaten no- 
thisg all the aay. I ao not at all que- 
tion it, ſaid I to my ſelf; a Max 


may (afely ſwear as much. 


He bad me give him the Pot of 
Water, w hich was as full as when 
| brought It ; and ſeeing he had 
forgotte| n to drink, judge ye whes, 
ther he had remembred to eat. 
We palt over Eight or Ten days 
in this manner, in every one of 
which my Maſter failed not to 
0 take the Air through the 
Streets, vith the ſame ſtately Mo- 
tion, and atte&ted Gate, leaving 
me the Care of providing for the 
Family, 

I ofic refleed on the Froward- 


neſs of my Fortune ; which ha- 


ving taken 'me out of the Hands 


| of Two covetous Maſters, who 


© Kantily fed me, had now made 
me 
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me find one, who was. ſo far from 
maintaining me,. that I kept him 
from ſtarving. YetTI bore him no 
all will, but on. the contrary heartt- 
ly pitied him. 

I was fully fatished of his Mt- 
ſery. One day when he role in 
his Shirt to go-to the top of the 
Houle to eaſe himſelf, I felt in. his 
Breeches, which he had left at his 
Beds Head, and found only a {mall 


Velvet Purſe, in which there was | 


not ſo-much as one (ingle Farthing, 
nor the leait ſign any had been 
there for this Ten Years. 'T* 4 


poor miſerable Wretch, ſaid T; no | 


body can giue what he has not. 'T'was 
not the fame with the covetous 


Pricit, nor crafty blind Man, who | 


made me ſtarve, although God 
Had given them ſufficient ; it coſt- 


ing the one but a Pax tecum, and | . 


the other a God reſtore it you. *T was 
theſe Tigers I had 60 yn to. hate, 
for as to my poor Squire, in my 


Corr 
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Conſcience, I believe he would 
have been very liberal, had he had 
wherewithal, And truly, when 
I meet with ſuch fort of People 1a 
the ſame Garb, like Port and Gra- 
vity, I cannor bur pity 'em ; 1ma- 
gining they live in the ſame man- 
ner, as the poor Squire, my Maſter, 
did. Well, notwithſtanding the 
unlikelihood of g growing rich in his 
Service, I {hould preferr the ſer- 
ving of him a Thouſand times be- 
fore the others. Yet one thing 
there was in him whuch I could not 
approve of, to-wit, his intolerable 
Pride and Vanity. I would have 
had him known himſelf better, and 


| confidered that his condition required 


ether Manner 5. 
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CHAP. XV. 


The Extremities to which ihe 
Srittre and Lazarillo were 
reduced. 


F Owever, this hindred me 

not fromliv! 10g quietly with 
him : But this Year happening to 
be a Year of great (Carcity of 
Proviſions, the Nia: ziftratss of the 
City ſet forth a Proclamation, Ell- 
j01ning all poor People, that were 
Strangers, to depart out of the 
Ctty ; ſuch as were found there 
after ſuch a time, being to be pu- 
nuhed with Srripes. : | fax whole 
droves of poor People whipp'd 
out of the Town ; and tl 11s, for 4 
ereat while togurher, was the dat- 
ly Gehe.; w hich {truck ſuch Ter- 
xrOuhd kn me, tinat I dared not run 
the hazard of Begging any more. 


Then 
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Then might you have ſcen a 
ſtrange kind of Diet, and filence 
in our Family. We paſs'd over 
Three days without eating a Bit, 
or ſpeaking a Word. Ir happened 
wel! for me that T had gotten ſome 
—_ Acquaintanee, with certain 

: Women our Netzhbours, who 
ir _ on Spinning and Kn 1Utting 
of Caps. They, alaſs, were not 
abic to do much tor me ; yet that 
little they gave me, ſaved my 
Lite, and hindred me from Stars 
VINg. 

I more pitied my poor Sqrire 
than my felt ; tor the Duce a Bit 
did this miſerable Sinner cat, for 
Eight Days together at leatt, as T 
know of. I cannot tell where he 
went, nor whathe did ; yet you 
might ſee him ſometimes come up 
the Street, ſtrutting like -a Big 
Belly'd Woman, and looking {mi- 
ragly like a Man that: had dined 
with his Prince, He would ſtand 
af. 
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at our Door with his Tooth-pick 
in his Hand, picking thoſe Teeth 
which had litrle need for any 
thing that had {tuck in them with 
eating ; lamenting ſtill the unlucki- 
neis of tizie Houſe we dwelt 1n; 
It grieveth me, ſaid he, to ſee how 
all our Sorrow comes of this Houſe ; 
thou ſeeſt how dark and nuncomforta- 
| ble it 5; and as long as we live 
here, we are lite to bethus unhappy ; 
would. the Month were out, that we 
might get far from it. 

We lived in this miſery, perſe- 
cuted by Hunger, when one day, 
I know not by what Chance, a 
Ryal, ( a piece of Money to the 
value of Six Pence, ) tell into his 
hands. He came home as great 
in his own thoughts, as if he had 
had all the Trealures of the Indies 
in his Poſlefſions ; he: gave ic me 
tranſported with joy, ſaying , 
Here, Lazarillo, God begins to opex 
his Hand ; go to the Market, buy 

Bread, 


- 


I I" 7* 


| 
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Bread, and Wine, and Fleſh ; and 


feaſt in [pight of the Devils Malice 


againſt us ; and to compleat thy Foy, 
know, that I have hired another 
Houſe ; and that we ſhall tarry here 


 inthis unhappy Abode no longer than 


the end of this Month. Curſed be 
him ( continued he without giving 
me leave to Anſwer ) that laid the 
firſt Stone for it. As I am a Gen- 
tleman, adds he, wot a arop 0 
Wine, nor the leaſt Crum of Fl 
has went down my Throat all the 
time I have lived here ; neither have 
I had a Moment of Ret in it; ſo. 
that I believe hardly can a Man 
find 4 more dark, diſmal and ſorrow- 
ful Place. Go, and return quick!y ; 
we ſball Dine ts day like Princes. 

I took my Ryal and Jarr, and 
haſlily bruſh'd along the Street to» 
wards the Market-place , with 


| that joy, as is ſcarely to be ima- 


| 


gined; and asT ran along, thank- 


ing God for the Aſſiſtance he had 
{ſent 
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ſeat us, and counting 01 1 ile 
gers, how I ih. ad Ia” Ou. my 
Nioney, I law a-icad COP ap» 
pear, WROR Was hs Las 9 the 


Grave, ate: ndca DV a g:rcat Cons 
4 A ; + 
voy of Fricits. Lance Ny Ill 


ATA it a Wall, ; and atter : tie 
Corp 9745 Pals'« Oy, ifaw a Wor 
Mann Geep VIOUrA? , folioived 
by ic\ Cral Ot! ICS, W 10 > laments 
In 2 1nolt piteous ma'ner ; And, 
the better to exprel> ter Grief, 1 
heard her ſay : Alaſs my poar Flus 
band \ whithcr are they going to car- 
ry thee !? = ” Vurk and at{mal 
How fe : the 12 1c0ft0r table ana 
forrowful Hs (+ : {0 the Houſe were 
they neither eat aor rink. 

The place of our Dwelling ap- 
peared to me {9 exactly deſcribed 
in this Woman's Expreſhons, as 
made me breal: throug' the Crowd, 
running down the Street, as fait as 
I could, directly Home, where 
locking and barricadoing the Dor 
11 
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In all haſte, calling out to my Ma- 

icr for help, and embracing him, 
I emplored his Aid and Aſſiitance - 
whereat he was not a little {tartled, 
thinking it had been ſome other 
Matter, demanding of me what 
might be the occaſion of all this. 
0 Sir, ſaid TI, keep faſt the Door ; 3 
for they are a going to bring in a deaz 
Coarſe here. Whereupon I up and 
told him what I had ſcen and heard 
in the Street; and he, notwith- 
ſtanding his Miſery, fell into an 
hearty fit of Laughter ; which be- 
ing over, he ſent me on my former 
Errand. 


- *” 
. _— 


—_ 
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CHAP. XVI. 


The Reaſons which moved the 
Squire to come to Toledo. 


' Had a great defire to know, 
what occaſion'd his Arrival at 
Toledo; tor I perceived at my firſt 
coming to him, that he was a per- 
fect Stranger in theſe Parts, My 
Curioſity was at length. fatisfied ; 
tor, being one day un better Hu- 
mour than ordinary, we having 
made a reaſonable good Dinner, 
he related to me all his Adventures. 
He told me he was of 0/4 Caſtile, 
and only left his Country, becaule 
he would not be oblig'd to put of 
his Cap to a Perſon of Quality, his 
near Neighbour. But Sir, laid I, 
if be were above you by his Birth and 
Extate, as you ſeem to acknowledge, 
you ought certainly to Salute him 


firſt, 


— = _ a 3% _ mw a, cc. alc. 
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firft, without doing your ſelf y + 
he 


injury ; ſeeing that on his part, 


' mas not behind hand with you in 


Civility. All this is true, ſaid he 
to me; hut yet he ought to begin 
once, and force me 10 let him Sa- 
Inte me firſt, in laying hold on my 
Hand, when he ſaw I began to put 
it to my Hat. Truly, Sir, for my 
part, laid I, T ſhould not have been 


IC rigialy exact 11 theſe Matters. 


Thou art but a Touns Man, repli- 
ed he, and doſt not underſtand theſe 
Points of Honour, which are the 


only ſtudy and concern of People of 


Quality, However, It me tell 
thee this, That though I am but a 
bare Squire, and ſbould mect a Lord 
in the Streets, and he Saluted not me 
in as full and lowly a manner as 1 
him, I ſay, in as full a manner , 
the next time I met him, I would 


turn into ſome Houſe , feigning 


| Buſineſs there, or elſe paſs by and 


take no notice of him, Doſt thou 
obſerve 
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obſerve what I [ay > continued he : 
= div Go1 azd the K 722, a (36s 
tleman is 10 yield to 39 one, and 
auch a one ought to ſet a juſt Value 
on himſelf. I rememer, one day, | 
met with a Neiphvonr of rin”, whom 
T had like to have rua thro:2h the 
Grits ; for, in metiig me, he gave 
we this Salutation, God fave \ Our 
Worſhip, Sir. God ſave your 
Worſhip, ſaid I, Goodwan Log- 
gerhead ; 1s this your way of las 
luting a Man of = Quality ? 
The poor Man wheaver he met 
me afterwards, wonla bar off ao.va 
with his Hat to the Gr, ind, and 
ſo word his Complenicnt 3 tnat I ne- 
Ver afterwaras had occaſion to quar- 
rel with him. 

T could not for vear ſaying to 
him here, 'P-az', Sr, inform me, 
where's the wre::7, in ſayimr to a 
Maz, God lave you, or Gol vi\ 'E 
you Happiacſs* Ton art aver) filh 
Fellow, aniwered he, iz thc Mat- 
FErS. 


\ meet be a_ Uciileman. 
thou maiſt unue/tand , 
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ters : This Form of Salutation 1s 


not amiſs to ordinary People ; but, 
to « Perſon of my Quality, the leait 
that can be ſaid, 1s, Sir, your Hum- 


ble Servant ; or, if ſort r, Your 
Servant Sir , provided he that 1 

Wicace 
| whether I 
had not reaſon to complain of this 
Gentlemen in our Country; who, 
to tell the 1 ruth, would at every 
| Reaconprer, 0:14 with his God lave 
you, Sir, O.zrel;, I think T (hall 
mt take this Þorm of  Salutation 
from any ones H.ais, but the 
King ; thorgh your Worſbip was 
pur a7 the end of it to Je en it, 
Where wn |] _ _y 0 my 


elf # Var | 12/1 Can expect 
rom a 011 W110 tales _ il, that 
ny one L017 uclire God £obiclp 
am? 


| Neither 4:3: I (0 poor, continued 
"I Squire, but that I have in my 
onntry certaia Henſes ; which had 
they 
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they bee built according to my de- 
fire, and Food in Valladolid, they 
would be worth at leait an Hundred 
or Two hundred Pounds; not to 


mention a Dove-Houſe, whence I | 


could draw every Tear an Hunared 
or Two of Pigeons, beſides other 
things ; all which I forſook on the 
account of mine Honour. I retires 
into this City, expetting to meet 
with ſome good Fortune, but matters 
have not fallen out as I expetted. 1 
zntended to have been Gentleman to 
fome Nobleman ; and I do really 
believe, had IT light on ſuch a one, 
T ſhould have been tak: n into his Bo- 
ſom ;, ſo well could I diſſemble with 
him, and humour him : IT wouls 
have burit forth into Laughter at 
the forrieft of his Jeits, appland- 
ed his Wit, though he had been the 
greateit Blockhead in Europe ; ne 
ver have mtntioned what might 


diſpleaſe him, though his Life and 
Honour lay at Stake : 
| ahpays 

YT 


ſuch 


this 
414, 
Jert 
[moi 
be iz 
the 
or 
Corr 
Eng; 
(rms 
Watt 
with 
I cont 


| and | 


my fe 
clin 
of Tr 
be diſ 


I would be | fanche 
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always about his Perſon, ſeeming 
to be delighted with his Company 
a/orve all Mens, and reader my ſelf 
aareeable to Fu by all the Courtly 


| M thods now i” faſhion ; often blame 
ſuch as are about him, that he may 


think me careful of his Intereſts ; 


and, if he himſelf chides any of his 
Jervants, then would I ſpeak [ome 


ſmooth Words, which may ſeem to 


be in favour of him that committed 
the Fault, thorgh indeed it ſhould 
aperavate it. 1 would alſo hold a 
Correſpondence with bufie Bodies, and 
Engquirers into other Peoples Ca 
cerns; whereby I ſpould nevir want 
matters to entertain his Loraſhip 
with ; and with theſe Qualifications, 
I could dominter over his Servants, 
and ea2rofs his Favour wholly io 
my ſelf. For if a Maz be vertuouſly 
mclined, conſciencions, and a lover 


of Truth arid Honeſty, he will ſoon 


be diſcarded, and look'd Port 45 4 Me- 


| lancholy, whizſical Fellow in theſe 
F 


great 
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great Families, and wholly unfit for 
Converſation in the World, I be- 
lieve, though I ſay it, there's no Man 
alive, could better behave himſelf in 
theſe Circumſtances ; but "tis not my 
Fortune to meet with ſuch a Noble 
Patron. 
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CHAP. XVII 


in How the Squire was interrupted. | 
©. An Inventory of his Mowa- 
le | 

bles. He kawes his Servant 


Lazarillo in the Larch. 


| Hus did my Maſfter, the 
Squire, lament his Ill for- 

tune, and ſo pleaſed was he with 
this Diſcourſe, that he would 

— ' have held it on till night, had he 
| not been interrupted by an Old 
| Woman attended by a Man ; 
the firſt came for Money for the 
uſe of the Bed, the {ccond tor the 
| Rent of the Houſe ; both their 
| Summs put together came to about 
P. | Six or Seven Shillings ; more Mo- 
ney than he touch'd in a whole 
Year. He gave them very good 
| Vords, telling them he was now 
| 801ng out to Change a broad Piece ; 
F 2 ſo 
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ſo that if they would be there at 
Night, they ſhould not fail of their 
Money. 

He weat out indeed, but never 
came -1n : And his Creditors fail. 
ed not to come at the appointed 
time 5 but they were forced to 
put of the Buſineſs till the next 
Morning, it being late, and he 
not returned. I dared not to lic 
1n the Houſe alone, and there- 
tore went to the Neighbours, re- 
lated to them what had paſs'd, and 
got a Lodging:among(t them. 

In the Morning the Creators 
returned to-profſecute their Point, 
enquired tor che Squire amonylt 
the Neighbours ; bur the Bird was 
flown. The good Women {aid 
to 'em, Here's his Valit, and the 
Key of the Docr, and this is all we 
| "oth They asked me, M hat was 
become of my Maſter ? I anſwered, I 
knew no more than they, he not ha 
ving appeared ſince he went to change 
his 


| 


| 


| 


ſed, 
OKE | 
has 

Niz) 


Jeant 


| he p 


[ 


the 


PAS 
W; 
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ze 
Th 
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his broad Piece, and that I was 
greatly afraid he was gone away with 
the change, and left us all in the 
Lurch, 

The Creditors hereupon fetch'd 
an Orficer and a Scrivener, and 
taking the Key, they opened the 
Door 1n the preſence of Witneſſes 
to fieze and appraiſe the Goods, 
that they right be paid ; bur, 
having, ſearched all about the 
Houle, they found no more Fur- 
niture than what I have already 
mentioned. They then demand- 
ed of me, Where my Maſter had 
conveyed all his Furniture ? Where 
he had fent his Plate, Money and 
Jewels ? I anſwered them, 1 
thought they were very merrily diſpo- 


we \ ſed, 117 putting ſuch a Queſtion. With- 


out doubt, laid the Creditors, he 
has conveyed away all this lait 
Night ; pray”, therefore, Mr. Ser- 
jeant, lay hold on this his Servant, 
he muſt 2ive us an account where 


ER. they 


"" as 
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they are carried. The Oiticer here- 
upon came to me ; and taking 


me by the Collar faid, to atfright- | 


me, That if I did not difcour 


what I knew, he was going to lay 


me up in a Dunzeon. 

I was never 1o terrified in all my 
Life, and therefore 1 promuled 
to tell them any thing. Yery well 
then, replied the Officer, grow- 
ing now calm, give us a Categorical 
Anſwer to what we ſhall ask, and 


then you need not fear any thing. | 


The Scrivener then ſate down on 
the Bench, to write his Invento- 
ry, asking me firſt in general, 
What Eſtate my Maſter had ? Sir, 
laid I, wy Maſter told me that he 
had a great deal of fair Ground to 
build Houſes on; and, beſides, 4 


Dove-houſe , but which is wholly | 


ruined at preſent. Very well, ſaid 
the Creditors, how little ſever, theſe 
may be worth, yet certainly here's 


enough to pay us. But where abouts 
it 


-— 


_ 
_-a 
» © 


A 
ly 


r | and kept him hitherto from Sar- 


?; | VINg. 
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in the Town is this Place ? aid the 
Scrivener to me. In his own 


. Country , and not in this Town, 


anſwered I. Then we are all fair- 


| by fitted, replied they. And of 


what Country is he then ? continu- 
ed the Scrivener. He told me he 
was of Old Caſtile, faid I. The 
Scrivener and Serjeant burſt our 
into a fit of Laughter at this laft 
Anſwer of mine, ſaying to thoſe 
that had employed them, Here's 


| enorzgh to pay ws all, we need no 
' more, Gentlemen, laid the Neigh- 


bours, who had been all this 
while preſent, you ſpeak to a poor 
innocent Lad, who has been with 
the Squire but a few days, and knows 
no more of his Afﬀairs than you 
ao. Alas, the poor Creature is 
always with us, and we have reliey- 
ed him as much as we are able, 


Lal 4 My 
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My Innocency being thus juſti- 
fied, they asked me no more Que- 
{tions. But the Man and the Vid 
Woman came not off at ſo cheap 


a Rate : For the Queltion was, | 


who ſhould pay the Charges ; 
whereupon arole a great Nolle, 
the Serjeant and Scrivener de- 
manding their Fees. "The Cre- 
ditors pretended, that ſecing there 
was nothing in the Houſe, and 
conſequently no ftezure made, 
there could be no Fees due. And 
they- alledged, they had left {e- 


| 
: 


veral Bulinetles, wherein they | 


them. 


ſhould have gotten more, to attend | 


[ 


In fine, after much crying and | 


tempetſtin;z; on both ſides, 1n the 
concluſion, the Serjeant and Scri- 
vener, loaded a Porter with the 
Coverlet belonging to the Old 
Woman. Although the Load, as 
may be gathered from what 1 
{aid before of it, was not very 
great, 


— 
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great, yet every one bore a part 
of it; the Creditors and Officers 
holding each of 'em a Corner 
of it, and pulling and ſtriving 
who ſhould carry it off, the weak- 
eſt being drawn away by the 
ſtroageſt. I know not where they 
ſetled to end their difterence,neither 
do I know how 'twas at laſt dect- 
ded ; yet this I dare {wear, that the 
Coverlet paid for all, it not being in 
a condition to hold out long againſt 
all their Attacics. 

Thus did my Third Maſter leave 
me, whereby I perceived that For- 


tune went continually againſt me ; 


tor we ſee Servants every y day leave 
their Maſters, but Malters ſeldom 
their Servants. 


Eq 
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CH A P. XVIII. 


How Lazarillo enters into the 


Service of a Friar, and after- | 


wards into that of a Pardon- 
monger. 


Was now to ſeek for a Fourth 

Maſter, whom I found by 
the means of my good Neighbours, 
he being a Friar, and ( as they 
{aid ) of {in to them. He was a 
great Enzmy to the Choire and 
Common Table ; who loved only 
to gad abrond, and fee the World ; 
whereby, 1 b-lheve, he wore out 
more Shoocs th: all the Convent 
beſides. "ihe hrii Shooes I ever 
wore, I had frum him ; but, be: 
ing oblige! to follow im up and 
down, L was preiently ready for 
another pair. Being not able for 
waat of ſtrength, to \ endure theſe 
8ontinual 


| of 
[cont 
| moc 


Hut 
thin 


thol 
I 


| Ser\ 
| 207 


thei 
hav 
Dex 

4 
tag 
tO t 


ma! 


of 


| of Lazarillo de Tormes. 1 07 


[continual Marches, and accom- 
| modate my ſelf to certain ſottiſh 
Humours of his, which I do not 
le think fit to mention, though I 
we | thought good to leave him. 
wy I afterwards paſt over into the 
N= | Service of a pretended Pardon- 
| monger, a ſpecial Rogue, 1t ever 
| there was one in the World; 
having a Thouſand Tricks and 
Devices to put off his falſe Ware. 
S, | As ſoon as he came into a Vit 


tage, the firſt Viſit he made, was 
+ | to the Curate, or his Vicars, to 
J | make them lis Friends, by means 
/ | of ſome ſmall Preſents. Before 
- | he accolted them, he had an ac- 
- | count of their Abilities. It they 
- | were Scholars, then he would be 
| ſure not to ſpeak to them in Le 
tin, but content himſelf with 
Complementing them in Spaniſh ; 
| but it thoſe he applied himſelf to 

were ignorant People, then would 

he confound them with hard. 
Words; 
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Words, and barbarous Terms, 
which neither he nor they under- 
ſtood, whereby they gaped in an 
Amazement at his Learning. 
When he could not put "off his 
Pardons, by ordinary and com- 
mon ways, then would he have 
recourſe to extraordinary ones. 
He preached up tor 'I'wo or Three 
days the great Efhcacy of his Par- 
dons, 1n certain places belonging 
to the Archbiſhop of Toledo's Dio- 
" ceſs; and though he forgot no 
Artiftice to put them of, yer no 
body came to buy. one of them, 
neither was therc any likelihood of 
a better Marker ; which brought 
him into ſuch firs of Rage, as 
made him curſe and foam like a 


Madman. Yet at laſt, he fell on | 


this Stratagen. He gave the Peo- 
ple then to underitand, That he 
was. 01 the point of Departure, 
and would therefore take his leaye 
of them the next moraing, = 

c 


_— _—— 
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he had maae the laſt Publication 
of his Pardons. He was attended 
( according to Culitom ) by an 
Officer of Juſtice, with whom 
he ſtruck into Play after Supper. 

They pretended a Quarrel about 
a Cait, and thereupon tell into 
high Words. My Maſter laid, 
The Officer was a Rogue, and he 
coula prove him oze; and he, on 
the other hand, afhrmed, My 
Maſter was a Cheat, The firſt 
fiezed on an halt Pike, which he 
tound near at Hand, and the 0- 
ther clapped his Hand to his 
Sword. 

At the noiſe which we made, 
the Hoſt and Hoſteſs, together 
with ſeveral of the Neighbour- 
hood, ran in betwixt them, who 
[trove in appearance to make a 
Rejoinder and kill one another. 
Bur the People which came in 
Crowds, drawn thither by the 
great noiſe which ſounded all a- 

bout, 
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bout, taking their Weapons from 
them , they afreſh began to in- 
jure one another with words ; and 
the Officer fail'd not to call my 
Maſter Cheat, charging him with 
drawing up the Bulls himſelf, and 
impoling Counterfeit Pardons on 
the People. 

There ſeeming no likelihood 
of according them, the Officer, 
therefore, was carried to another 
Houſe, and the Pardon-monger 
remained 1n the Inn, with all the 
marks of a Man highly provoked, 
The Hoſt and Hotteſs, together 
with the Neighbours, uſcd all their 
endeavours to appeaſe him, but to 
no purpoſe ; wherefore they were 
forced, 1t being late, to tale their 
leave of him ; and ſo we went to 
Bed. 

The next Morning, my Matter 
got tv the Church, and there aſ- 
ſembled the People. Thoſe who 
had bcen Witneſſes of the tormer 
days 
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days Quarrel, fail'd not to publiſh 
what they had heard the Officer 
ſay ; {o that every body now ſuf- 
pected the Fraud. To hear theſe 
Villagers murmur, I thought our 


| Aﬀairs were ruined in this place, 
; and I would have willingly told 
my Maſter as much, 1t I dared. 


In the mean time came the 


| Officer, afuring the people, 
| there was nothing trurer than 


what he afhrmed laſt Night ; 
and that, of his Knowledge, the 
Bull was Counterfeited. My 
Maſter heard him with great 
Calmneſs, and let him fay what 
he would. But art length lifting 
up his Eyes to Heaven, and at- 
terwards turning them on the 
Officer with Indiz3nation, he pro» 
nounced a Curie on him as a 
Slanderer. Which proved fo 
weighty, that the poor Officer 
was thrown on his Back by it, 
with that violence, that the Pave- 
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ment reſounded again; when he 
began immediarely to foam at the 
Mouth, and ſpread out his Legs 
and Hands, to gnaih his Teeth, 
and to be 1n ſuch Convullions, as 
atFrighted all People from coming 
near him. Yet at length , the 
boldelt and {trongeſt amongſt them 
caught hold, ſome on his Hands, 
and others on his Legs. Never 
any Skittiſh Mule gave ſo many 
kicks with his Feet, as this mali- 
cious Officer. There were above 
Fifceen Men upon him, and yet 
they could not Maſter him ; and 
if he could but get an Hand looſe, 
he would be ſure to take them 
over the Face. My Maſter was 
all this wlule in the Pulpit on 
is Knees, his Eyes and Hands 
lifted up to Heaven, in ſuch an 
Ecſtacy, that all the noiſe in the 
Church, could not bring him to 
mind what was doin; below. 
However, ſome compaſſionate 
People 


of Lazarillo de Tormes. 113 


People came up to him, and pull- 
ing him by the Sleeve, delired 
him for the love of God, to try 
whether he could not by his Pray- 
ers, take of the Curſe which he 
had juſtly laid on this Officer, who 
had ſo-vilely and malictouliy Slan- 
dered him. 

At length my Maſter ſufered 
himſelf to be awakened out of his 
Trance, and caſting his Eyes on 
them, faith, To ſbew that I for- 
give him, 1 deſire we may all go 
together and pray for him; ana 
that, if for his Wick aneſs, God 
has ſuffered any evil Spirit to en- 


' ter into him, it might pleaſe him 


to caſt him forth again. They all 
then fell on their Knees before the 
Altar, and having Sung the Le- 
tany, my Maſter came with the 
Croſs and Holy Water, with his 
Eyes and Hands ſo litt up to Hea- 
ven, that nothing but a little of 
the Whites appeared : Then = 
IC 
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he begin a no leſs long than devout 
Prayer, wherein he deſired that 
the poor Offender, who was {e- 
duced by the Devil , might be 
delivered from his Power and Ty- 
ranny, and reſtored to his former 
Senſes. Then he ſent for one of 
the Pardons, and laying it on the 
Patients Head, he began to amend, 
and by degrees to come to himſelf, 
As ſoon as he got up, he fell down 
on his Knees to my Maſter, beg- 
g1ng in a moſt pathetick manner 
his Pardon, acknowledging, that 
whatever he had ſpoke againſt 
the Pardons, was at the meer 1n- 
{tigation of the Devi/, who great- 


| 
| 


ly laboured to hinder People trom 


receiving the benefit of them. 


In ſhort, my Maſter freely for- 


=_ him, and they were made 
Friends. 

Hereupon followed ſuch a Trade 
for Pardons, that neither Male 
nor Female, Young nor Old, - 
a 
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all the neighbouring Parts, but 
would liave one. So that my 
Matter put oif near Ten or Twelve 
thouſand, without giving himſelt 
the trouble of Preaching one Ser- 
mon for that purpoſe. I filly 
wretch as I was, greatly mar» 
velled at this ſtrange accident, 
believing with the People, that 
all this whole proceeding had been 
truly miraculous ; till 1 heard my 
Maſter and the Officer laughing 
and joaking in private, at the Peo- 
ples Cmplicity : Then I plainly 
underſtood the Roguery of the 
whole Contrivance, and reflected 
within my felf, kow many ſuch 
Cheats are uſed in the world, to 
deceive the ignorant and credulous 
People. From that time I con- 
ceived ſuch a Deteſtation at this 
abominable Cheat, that I could 
{tay no longer with him, and there- 
fore I left him, having been in his 


Service about Six Months. 
CHAP. 
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CHAP. XIX. 


Lazarillo ſerves a Painter ; a 
Church-man ; and after theſe 
a Serjeant , and laſtly be- 


comes a Common Cryer. 


Afterwards ſerved a Painter, 

who employed me to grind 
Is Colours, but I ſoon grew wea- 
ry of this Maſter - And being 
now grown to Man's Eſtate, I 
endeavoured to find out ſome Em- 
ploy more proper for me ; when 
entring one day into the Cathe- 
dral, one of the Chaplains caſting 
Ins Eyes on me, and liking my 
Looks, gave me an Aſs in Charge, 
with Four Tankards and a Whip, 
to fell Water up and down the 
Town, and this was the firſt Step 
of my Preferment ; for we had re- 


culated our Affairs in this manner : 
I 


| 


| 


| 
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] was co bring my Chaplain every 
day SIX Pence, excepting Satur. 
day, which day I had to my ſelf; 

and whac I could gain beſides 0- 
ver and above my itiated allow- 
ance. I plaid my Caids fo well, 
that at Four Years end, I was a- 
ble to buy an old ſuit of Clothes, 
together with an old Faſhioned 
Sword and Belt ; and being thus 
gentilely Apparel! ed, I thought 
my ſelt coo great to follow my uſu- 
al Employment, and theretore gave 
up the Aſs to my Maſter again, 
cogether with the Tackle, and fo 
took my leave of him, 

I atter this betook my ſelf to 
ſerve_ a Serjeant, but I was ſoon 
weary of this place, for the dan- 
ger that attended it. My Miaiter 
having Arreſted a certain Perſon, 
who got out of our Hanc's into the 
Churci; rhe people rhence drove 
out m7 Matter with Stones and 
Staves ; and though I was ſv light 
heePd 
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heel'd that they could not over- 
take me, I however quitred my 
Place upon it ; and ituilying to 
find ſome more profitable and ho- 
nourable Employ, through tavour 
of my Friends, I obtained the Of- 
fice of a Common-Cryer : My Buſi- 
neſs was to give notice of ſuch 
things asare to be fold ; whereby I 
became a noted Man, beloved and 
reſpected by all the Town. 


I 


| cry 
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co 


y CHAP. XX. 
o | 


- | Lazarillo Marries Mr. Arch« 


g ' deacons Maid. 

| i 
h Had the Honour to be employ- \| 
T ed by Mr. Archdeacon in the 6 
d | crying his Wines, who having a 


zood Opinion of my Honeſty , 
{ Married me with his Maid. I 
; conſidered {uch a Match could not 
+} be*any ways diſadvantageous to 
me. The Wite he gave me proves 

a good Houſewife, and Maſter 
Archdeacon afhiſts and protects 
me for her ſake. He prelents us 

| Every Year with a Load of Wheat, 
' and againſt good times, ſends us 
in ſeveral Joints of Meat, and 
gves us all his caſt Clothes. He 
> | made us rakea little Houſe near 
him, and, for the molt part, on 

| Sundays we Dine with him. 

| Whence 


— 


> wi ———_ —— - 
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Whence it 1s that 1]] Tongues ſpare 
not to ſay ſeveral things contrary 
to my Wite's Honour, at which [ 
am not at all moved, tor I know 
ſhe's nut a Woman that's flethly 
given. 'Theſc Diſcourſes are {0 
common, that Mr. Archdeacon 
was pleaſed to take notice of them 
himſclt, laying ro me, betore my 
Wife, Friend, Lazatiiio, he that 
minds what every boay ſays may ao 
hin:ſelf hurt, out no good, 1 am 
/ {aft what People {ay at thy 

e's ſrequenting my Houſe ; let 


—_ tatl on, miz:d ihou thine 01 


Iatcreft, this thou may /t be ſure of, 


That I an ty Friens, will do rnee 
all the good I can, cout no hurt. Sir, 
ſaid I, 1 a very ſenile of rhe Ob- 
gations I hwye to your Wo-jup; 
yet [ muſt ſay, and th. at tre rather, 
my Wife bei: pref. ..t, That ſhe 
has had ſever 7 , ldren, before foe 
was Married, accoratns to my + 'T1ends 
Reports. At the hearing of this 
my 


” — == 
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my Wiic bezan to utter ſuch bit- 
ter Curſes and Oaths, that I was 
afraid tie Houſe would have fal- 
len down on our Heads ; and at- 
| ter this fell a w ccoing, curling the 
time ihe ever Nairried me, lo that 
| wiſhed I had been ſeveral Yards 
under Ground, when I uttered 
this Matter. Wherefore I, on the 
' one fide, and Maſter Archdeacon 
| on the other, did all we could to 
| comfort her, and make her leave 
| weeping, vowing and ſolemnly 
\ promiling | would never ſpeak a 
Syliable ro her of that Subject, as 
| long as I lived wich her ; and that 
[ was witha] contented {he ſhould 
Iequent Mr. Archdeacon's Houle 
Night and Day : Wherewith be- 
Ing pacificd, we all grew Friends 
as tin, From tis time, when» 
ever I heard any *Vian mentior; a 
word of this Viatter, I would hin- 
der him trom going forw ard, ſay- 


ing, If you be n * Friend, ſow aot 
diſcord 
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diſcorda between me and my dear 
Wife, whom I love better than mine 
own Eyes , being willing at any time 
to ſmear by the Holy Maſs, That 
an boneſtr Woman is not in the 
World ; and he that ſaith the contra- 
ry, ſhall know I wear a Sword to 
wvindicate her, and mine own Honour, 
After this Declaration, no body 
troubled me any more about that 


Matter, by which means I kept 
peace at home. 


[L: 
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CHAP. XXI. 


| Lazarillo gets acquainted with 


certain Germans of the 
Train of Charles the V. and 


what happened on this Occa- 


ſron. 


Bout this time the Emperor 


Charles V., made his En- 


| rrance into this City with all his 


Court. TI ſhall not make any men- 
[tion of the great Feaſtings, and 
other Solemnities for his Recep- 
tion, Whilſt he was here, I got 
ſeveral conliderable Acquaintan= 
5, going never without a Bottle 
of good Wine, and ſome of the 
Country Fruits, as a Token of 
my Trade. I by this means be- 
came acquainted W ith ſeveral Ger- 
mays of the Emperor's Atten- 


[dance : And being not hated by 


G 2 the 


Sth. es OR — 


124 The Pleaſant Life 


the reſt of the World, i ſaw my 
{elf ſo born up, that when I ſhould 
have committed a Murther, or 
fallen into ſome grcat misfortune, 
with the Friends and ſupports that 
T had, I ſhould come ot Scot-tree. 

Whilit my Germans were here, 
I reſorted to their Lodgings, and 
led them to ſuch places where 
the belt Wine was Sold, of which 
they uſually dra 
he who went alone into the 1a- 
vern, uſually came out thence ac- 
companicd by Four or Five to hold 
him up. That which I liked belt 
of all, was, "They Would not let 
INC ſpend GIIC Kar t; Ng, the 
while 1 acm Company. 
And whenever 1 pur my hand to 


«1 
«?} ' 
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CL 


my Pocict, for Manners {Cc on: 
ly, they would be ready ro quai: 
rel with me ; acither cis W2 Oll- 
ly drink (OLCDMT , UT Fong 
had {ome gou!rcltl ing Bi ; ſons 
times \\ Cc Tus : Joint wy i; * 3ttonl 
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 Sodin Wine, otherwhiles pieces of 


Bacon, or.ſome {uch like Mats, 
with which they would not only 
Fealt me, bur give me enough 
to carry Home, to ſerve my Wite 
and little F; umily an whole Week. 
The good Chear I made, cauſed 
me to call to mind the Hunger I 
had heretofore. endured. Bur, as 
the Proverb fays, Fair IVeather 
does nor laſt aliiys. For the Court 
jeft Toledo, and my iand Friends, 
the Germans, at thcir departure 
were very earneit with me tO go 
along with them : But remem- 
b1 ing another Proverb, which tells 
us, Better is the Ill which is known, 
than th> Good which is yet to 
know ; - I thank'd them h eartily tor 
their Civilities, and took our 
leaves of one ' another with a 
Thouſand Embraces, my Love 
to my Wife and little Daughter 
hindring me trom accepting of 
their Prof 's, TI cndeavourcd to 
G 2} CON-= 


126 The Pleaſant Life 


comfort my felt with them, in 
the Solitude wherein my Ger- 


man Friends had left me. For, | 
though I be in a great Town, | 


and every where well known and | 


received, yet methinks I am but 
in a Deſert. And, in Truth, I 
know not what would become 
of me, were it not for my lit- 
tle Tereſa, I ſay, my little 
Daughter ; for I am cured of 
the Suſpicions I had , occaſioned 
by ſome Featurcs of Reſemblance, 
which Igthought to ſee on her 
Face ; but my Wite, who would 
not tell a Lye for all the World, 
vowed to me 1n ſuch a manner, 
That no body gat her but my 
{elf ; that a Man muſt be very ob- 
{tinate not to believe her. In ſhort, 
my mind is at calc as to that Point. 
And I only think now of paſſing 


| 


| 


the reſt of my Days here 1n Quiet, | 


and laying up ſomething to buy my 
Daughter an Husband. 
THE 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


o om not have the Rea- 
: ler s Judgment iinpoſed on, 
me Fs pur ſuit of the Hi- 
tory of Lazarillo de Tormes, 
which is Printed in Foglith ; 
the Adventures in it are forced, 
the ray; I ill upheld, 


TA 1 ths mn ot Me Contrivance ſo 


»/teonfly carried on, that, it is 
#4, / , Y . , L wh. 
CA! CU7, ItzS #20l [Lazat! illo 


115.1 lin es X bit ONT that would 
Wh bis dill Concerts paſs 


n a 
under 7 Ni b [ / ' tbo i0 WD. Il } EC fs 


bs the Iu Blick. 1] bat I here 


I LS, 


04-r the Reader, is the faith- 


G5 ful 


Advertiſement. 
ful Tranſlation of ſome Frag- 


ments of the true Lazarillo, 
which have fallen into my | 
Hands, and on which this 

other 5 without doubt , had 
wrought, but with wvery ill ſuc- 


ceſs. 
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| CHAP. I. 


| Lazarillo grows an ill Husband. 
Death of the Archdeacon. 


Lazarillo's Miſery after his 


| Death. 
accuſtomed me to drink- 


MM: 
ing, that 1 could not 


leave the Tavern neither Day nor 
Night; 


Y German Friends had ſo 
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Night ; and che worſt of it was, 
That I drank at my own -colt, fo 
that in Five or Six Months time, 
I ſaw an cnd of what I had got- 
ten. 

I mindec 
Cryer, that rhz profit 1 drew 
tence, was not ſufficient to bear 
half ray Expences ; when I want- 
ed Money, my V/ite was forced 
to ſupply me, to inake me quiet, 


However, {hc nizde no {mall noiſe 
on her fide; and Mr. Archdea- 


con had lomething to do to Ppacihe 
U5. 


When TI was in a condition to 


make uie my. Reaſon, I ſaw 1 
was not aitogerher blamclels. I 
fomectimys therelore offered V10- 


{-'f, and itartd ar home 
tor Ihre: or Four days rogethier. 
Zut then could 1 tarry no longer, 
being every where uncalje but at 
the Tavern; having fo habitua- 
ted my iclt to thole Plac C&S, that 
"twas 


ence tom; 


re 
Tal | 


ed fo little my Office of 
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twas in a manner impoſlible to 


leave them. Yet I had {o much 
good Advice, and ſo ferioully re- 
flected thereon, that I ſhewed 
con{iderable Amendment, {ſo that 
I now kept at home tor a Week 
together. But Whatever care I 
took of my felt, "twas plainly ſeen 
that I did, as it were, force na- 
ture. 

My Wite, wholT am ſure loved 
me, could not ſce me long ſut- 
fer ; and moreover we ſecmed to 
incommode one another. Sitting 
one day 1n the Chimney-corner, 
ſhe and I LO [he began to ſay 
to me, She plainly Perceived this 
was wot the Courſe of Life I affet- 
ed: She thcretore "condi me 
to tollow my 1nclinartions, to be 
merry with my Friends, and to 
wave the relt to ner, 

rom that time, I tound my 
Pockets well fupplied, and Mr. 
Archdeacon and my Wate lo chang- 


cd 
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Night ; and the worſt of it was, 


That I drank at my own colt, fo 
that in Five or Six Months time, 
I ſaw an-cnd of what I had got: 
ten. 

I minded fo little my Office of 
Cryer , that the proht I drew 
tence, was not ſufficient to bear 
halt my Expences ; when I want- 
ed Money, my Wite was forced 
to ſupply me, to make me quiet. 
However, {hc made no {mall noiſe 
on her ſide; and Mr. Archdea- 
con had ſomething to do to pacihe 
Us. 

When I was 1n a condition to 
make ule my Reaſon, I ſaw I 
was not altogether blamcleſs. 1 
{ometimes therefore offered v10- 
lence to my felt, and {taid ar home 
for Thre: or Four days together. 

3ut then could | tarry no longer, 
being every where uncalie but at 
the Tavern: having fo habitua- 
ted my iclt to choſe Places, that 
"rwas 
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'twas in a manner impoſlible to 


leave them. Yet I had fo much 
good Adyice, and ſo ſerioul]y re- 
flected thereon, that I ſhewed 
conliderable Amendment, {ſo that 
I now kept at home tor a Week 
together. But whatever C care I 
took of my ſelf, 'twas plainly ſeen 
that I did, as it were, force na- 
tUrE, 

My Wife, who I am ſure loved 
me, could not ice me lons ſut- 
fer ; and moreover we ſeemed to 
incommode one another. Sitting 
one day 1n the Chimney-corner, 
ſhe and I alone, ſhe began to ſay 
to me, She platuly perceived this 
was not the Courſe of Life I affedt- 
ed: She theretore counſelled me 
to tollow my 1ncl:inarions, to be 
merry with my Friends, and to 
leave the relt to her. 

From that tune, I tound my 
Pockets well ſupplied, and Mr. 
Archdeacon and my Waite lo chang- 
ed 
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ed their tone, that *twas they that 
preſſed me to leave the care of | 
the Family to them, eſpecially 
when they ſaw I began to keep | 
home. I did not pretend to dive 
into the reaſons of this, and with- 
out Enquiries whence our Income 
flowed, I led the eaſieſt Life in 
the World. | 
In the mean time my Wite | 
was brought to Bed of a Son, 
and Mr. Archdeacon, who was 
his Godfather, loved him as dear: 
ly as if he had been his own. He 
daily {aid to me, That if he lived, 
he wonld ſee that he ſhould be as | 
well brought up, as if he had been 
his own, intending to make him 
his Heir, I admired the Kind- 
neſs of this Man to a Child which 
was not his own, which made me 
ſpend my days merrily, referring 
the whole care and conduct of my 
Family, to my noble Patron, the 
Archdeacon. 
Thus 
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Thus happily did I live, till 
Mr. Archdeacon's Sickneſs di- 
ſturbed our Felicity. He was 


| fiezed with ſuch a violent Fever, 


that in 'Three days time, he was 
reduced to the greateſt Extremi- 
ty. 
His Relations, who laid claim 


| to his Eſtate, had ſoon notice of 


it, and therefore came crowding 
in upon him; and though it 
might ſeem, that their Intereſt 


| ſhould divide them, yet they a- 
' greed too well for my profit. 

| Their firſt care was, to 

| Wife and I an entrance into the 


orbid my 


Houſe ; and though the good 
Man often asked for us, they 
gave him ſo well to underſtand, 
that he muſt not any more think 
of the Things of this World, that 
he paſs'd quietly into the other ; 
we not having ſo much as the com- 
fort of taking our leave of him, 


er without beltowing on us the 
tealt 


Cs co I IE 4 _ 
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leaſt token of his Friendſhip, 

One Misfortune ſeldom comes 
alone. The Archdeacon was a 
Man in Authority, ſo that he 
was not to be importuned for 


{uch a trifle as the hire of our | 


Houſe. It appeared after his 
Death, that there was Two Years 
Rent due. He that owed 


was not of accord ; that Mr. Arch- | 


deacon had taken it for us, be- 
cauſe his Heirs would not allow 
it; and theretore he immediate- 
ly turned us out of Doors, and 
ſiezed on our few Moveables for 
the Payment of his Rent. 

Ot ſo many Friends wherewith 
I abounded Eight Days ago, not 
ane appeared to help me 1n thus 
urgent Occalion, or, to give me 
ſhelter ; and had it not been for a 
Charitable Lady, who took my 
Wite to Suckle 
charge of mine, I mult immediate- 
ly have Mump' d about the Streets, 
as 
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her Child, and : 
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as a poor decay'd Gentleman. In 
Truth, the Archdeacon's Death 


as 2 | proved of worſe conſequence to 


© he 
for 


Our ; 


his 
cars 


5:2 
Ich» 


be- 
low 
1ate- 
and 
for 


vith 
not 
thus 
me 
or a 
my 


and | 


atle- 
ELS, 
ay 


me, than what could have hap- 
pened by either Plague, War or 
Famine. 

Yet I thought T had ftill a ſtring 
left to my Bow in my Office of 
Cryer ; but wretch as I was, ha- 
ving no Money to ſpend at TIa- 
verns, I could not any longer keep 
up a Correſpondency. Then did 
I deteſt my Germays, as much as 
T loved them before; and I found 


\ when *rwas -too late, that having 


accuſtomed my ſelf to make good 
Chear in their Company, I had 
thereby put my ſelf into a condition 
of making bad Chcar all the days 
of my Lite. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. IE. 


Lazarillo reſolves to make a 
Voyage to the Indies. He 
meets with the Squire, who 
relates to him his Adwen- 
tures. 


Wt ſhould I do in this ex- 


tremity ? I knew no bet- 
ter courſe, than to ſeek my For- 


tune in the new World, ſeeing the | 


Country wherein I was born and 
bred, would not relieve me. This 
was a beaten road, 1t being no new 
thing in Spain, when Bulineſles 
do not ſucceed, to go into the [x- 
dies to repair what's wanting. 


I reſolved then upon this Voy- |, 


age. I ſold my Cryers Office to ſet 
me out, and having taken leave of 


my deſolate Family, and kiſs'd an 
hundred 


— — | 
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hundred times my poor little Tere- 


' [a, T parted one fair morning from 


Toledo with a {tick in my Hand, 
and a Snaplack on my Shoulder. 
I could not now endure hard{hip 
as heretofore ; wherefore I made 
but ſmall] Journies, and Husband- 
ed my ſtock in the beſt manner I 


could. 


One day that I ſet out very early, 


| toadvance on my way, I ſaw a 


Man walk very gently before me, 
wrapp'd up in his Cloak. He wore 
a long Sword, whoſe end peep'd 


| through his Cloak, by a hole which 


it had made in it. 

It was not yet the time for 
walking ; ſo that I was ſurpriz'd 
to find in the High-Way a Man in 
this Equipage, which made me 
that I could not tell what to think 
of him, in the fear I had thar, 


| he was there to Diſmount Paſſen- 


gers, I Saluted him with a ſoft 
Air, ſaying to him, God ſave 28 
ir : 


. | 
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Sir. I forgive thee, anſwered he, 
without puliing his Noſe out of 
his Cloak, for as I am accoutred, 
thou art not obliged to ſpeak other- 
wiſe to me. IT was {urpriz'd at his 
an{wer, thinking it to be only a 
pretence to quart el; but being will- 
ing to take away all occaſion ; :Þ 
was not, Sir, my deſign to give you 
any Offence, replied "IL. Be ir [o, 
an{ivered he very briskly, but who 
learizt thee to ſalute Gentlemen, in 
this /e ottiſh manner? Let me ate, if 
I ao not thiak this God fave you was 
brought into the World on purpoſe to 
ariuve me ont of it. 

Theſe words made me look on 
hum more attentively, and having 
begun to let down his Cloak, 
trom his Face, I knew him to be | 
the Squire, whom I had hereto- | 
fore ſerved. I was glad, tor ſeve- 
ral reaſons, to meet him, and ap- 
proaching him, Is it poſſible, My 
old Maſter, {aid I to him, that Sis | 
or 
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V _ 7 
or Seven Tears ſnould fo alter Las 


zarilio de T ormes, thai you cannot 
know him ? He viewe.| mie, and 
fell on my Neck, Trily, = 1-artllo, 
ſaid he, 1 may well miji..kr 1H:e, be- 
ing ſo big and fat as thon 8, , ha- 
w1112 ſcent thee ſo lean and ſlender for- 
merly. 

Aﬀter ſeveral Embraces, and 
kind words on both ſides ; he ask'd 
mc, Viz: ther Iwas 20132 ? and ha- 

ving toid him; Thon got ſt, | {a1d he, 
the [a me way as I; come, tt's go to- 
ether, and relate to me what has 
befallen thee, | 'nce the 2! 'oht [ was 
forced to leave thee, for reaſons 


mich thor 21ſt gu fs. ] &@AVC 
him an exact account, without 


concealing any tling ; and made 
my Hiſtory fo lo! 1g, that WC ar- 
rived, as I finiſhed it, at the Vil- 
laZe, where WC Were tO taie up 


that NJ: INC, 


[ went for ſom<thins to refreſh 
us ; We knew one another 


Per _ 


tectly 


a 
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fectly well, ſo that he did not 
ſtand to Complement with me, 
in putting his Hand into his Pocket. 
He informed me afterwards that 
when he had gone out of the 
Houſe, where we dwelt at 7 oleao, 
under pretence of Chaxgine the 
broad Pitece, not doubting but that 
thoſe who dunn'd him, would be 
punctual at the time appointed ; 
and conſidering moreover the {mall 
means he had of ſubſiſting at To- 
tedo, he reſolved to return into his 
own Country, to fell the Eitate 
which he had there, and to go 
from thence to ſeek his Fortune. 
I was ſurprized, added he, com- 
ing near, #0 ſee my Pidacon-Honſe 
built up, and ſome pairs of Oxen 


grazing in the Fields, which belowg- 


ed to me : I drew near to a Labourer, 
that was at Work, and as179 lim, 
who he belon2'd to? I found vy the 


Anſwers which he made m:, that 
ſometime after I had left my Village, 


for 
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' for the reaſons T have her: tofore told 


10 "8 
= thee, the ſame Gentleman, which 
cr had obliged me to leave wy Eſtate, 
(sf I * 49 Tod ; 
hat had put himfelf in Poſſe}/ion of it, 


che without any boates oppoſiuz him, and 
there ſettled himſelf as I ſaw. 


the | Having taken this information, 


hs I went to one of my Old Neighbours, 
"= and publiſhed my return into the Vil- 
q: | age. He that had pojjeſſed himſelf 
ll of my Eſtate, was ſurprized at it. 
Ty. | He could not but know me; my ab- 
his ſence had not been long enough to 

make him forget me. We came 
ate 


n therefore to an accommodation. He 
O | offered to give me my board as long 
mn. | I lived, or elſe to make me a 
oe jutable Preſent, and thus I ſbould 
leave him in quiet Poſſeſſion. 

__ I accepted of the firſt condition, 
8 yet without tying my ſelf to any 
| thing ; however, 1 required, that I 
- ſbould at leaſt have the ſecond place 
[at bis Table; that he ſhould ſalute 
me 0 occaſions, ſaying, Your Ser- 
vant, 
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vant, Sir, ana z9t G91 iave you, 
Sir, I would rather Have quitt_d all, 
than bated any thins tn this oh nt, 

[7 iheſl FCYFHAS aid ve Ino 1 
Tears, dravging my Sword of er me, 
axd adored as much as I could » ſb, 
by the C OURATYY Peopte : , but at li wo 
this Ial- Life diſpleaſed me, and 
perceiving moreover that the People 
of the Houſe began to grow fami- 
liar with me, I would zo longer ſtand 
to the firſk Bargaia I made” with 
the Gentleman * and ther 
hi: ro wNder ft am [ WoL £09 [ji!0 / 
the Arn'y, He was wiry pls t for fo 
his part to be 1:6 of 7m: aid there | 
fore 0 OATCE FAC VErY) generouſly OE of Ot 
his beſt Horſes, Fe _- 032 Y ft:7 it ct; a 1 8 
to furnſn me for the i 1::painn, I tis 
Articline with him to m.: ds over ail th 
my Clums and Preteaſions to him; wy 
thus aid I bid adies for ever to the | 'oy 


place of my Birth. f91 
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CHAP. III. 


The Squire continues the re- 
cital of his Adventures. La- 
zarillo and he affociate to- 


gether in the Voyage ro 
the Indies. 


T was zot my real deſign to gointo 
the Army, and therefore a quar- 

ter of a League aiſtant from my 
Village, I left the Road of Catalonia, 
for that of Madrid ;' where I hoped 
to make my Fortuwe with leſs dan- 
ger. For totdl the Truth, though 
[ have wora a Sword all my Life 
time, yet I had never no great in- 
dination for Arms; and having 
ever had an aſpiring mind, and 
oreat tbonghts of my ſelf, 1 there- 
fore eaſily fell into the humonr of 
the Grandees of our Natioz, who 
think all Employs in War are be- 
[1 weath 


, — — us m_—_ _ a 
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ſerve in the Army. To make ſhort, 
T arrived at Madrid, where I ſold 
my Horſe, and hired a neat Cham- 
ber, and began to view the Town, 
Coming home one Evening, when 
"twas almoſt dark, paſſing along « 
narrow Street a Coach met me, which 


ftopp'd, wherein I ſaw a Lady wel 


areſsd, whom 1 Saluted, as I 4 


thought I was obliged; becauſe I 
could not paſs by without thruſting 
my Noſe into the Coach. 


I had not taken two ſtrides, when | 
"W;ne by 


a Lacquey came and pull 
the Cloak, telling me the Lady in the 
Coach deſired to ſpeak with me. 


when I came near her, at the /iber- 


ty F take : I know. you are, Stran-| 
ger, and Tread in your Gay#tenance, | 


you are not a man to refuſe a creditas 


ble Employ ſhould one offer it you.| 


I thank'd her for her freedom, tell- 
ing her, This was what I ſought for 
ab | 


| 


of 
neath them ; and that "tis mean to | oe 


Tow | 
will be ſurprized, ſaid ſhe to me, | 


brot 


n #, 


Mut 
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5 10; Madrid: That I was a Tounzer 
ſort, brother, who had no great Fortune 
' ſold the World, and that Tos 
ham- \gye ſaid enough, Sir, ſaid ſhe. T 
OR. ave long wiſh'd to meet with ſuch a 
when erſon as you. Madam the Conun- 
wo. he {s de Los Garhos, to whom I be- 
vbich y, gives me no reſt, till I find her 
| well Squire. She is a Lady of the 
@ I 55ft Quality. Tow have all things 
your deſire, a good Salary, a Foot- 
to attend you, a Coach at your 
; vice, and the proſpect of farther 
mu Wvancements. 
e by I wouR have thank'd her ; but 
» the k, would gyot hear me; you ſhall 
19% kk me, laid ſhe, when you have 
_ erienced the truth of what I tell 
ioer- . Comeup into the Coach, and 
Pa) will talk further, What part of 
x T.own do you loage in ? I told her, 
ſhe made Anſwer, Very well, "tis 
*Pereabouts my occaſions call me ; 
vill therefore ſet you down there, I 
{s'd a Thouſand times, in my mind, 
2 this 
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this fortunate Adventure', which, « 
happened when. 1 leaſt expetted itnyy 
She asked me an hundred \ queſtion, 
zz the Coach, and you may gweſhye ; 
whether I could | conceal any thin 
from my Benefactreſs. 

We arrived in the Street mherl, 
my quarters mere, aud ſhe would nee 
20 up into my Chamber, to ſee hon 
was lodged ; ani as'I was about ſeekim But 
for a Candle,” ſhe would not ſuffer 
We can ſee clear enough, laid {ht 4u1 
{miling ; azd 1;{bould be unwilknt hid 
every body ſhould know, the freeaon exp 
i "4 with you. Being in my Cham (| 


ber, ſhe would have the Door |t and thi 


open ; and bidding her Lacquey ke TY 
there, leaſt any body ſhould _ 45 
fhe led me for a laſt Favour to ml yþ, 


| 


Bea's ſide, and made me ſit down 
here, where we diſcourſed to the fu 
how I ſnould be with Madam t 
Counteſs de Los Garties. 

She gave me Inſtruttions how | $4 
was to behave my ſelf, aid made 


— — 
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which, exact Deſcription of each of the 


ded Nomeſtichs Humours , and havin? 
meſlio romiſed to ſend the ſame Coach for 
Y gieſhre the next Morning, to preſent 
Y thiwe - and after reiterated proteſt a- 
tHOAS of an everlaſting Friendſhip, 
When ne parted. 
/ametdl | waited on ber to the Coach, with 
'C how that joy which you may eaſily imagine. 
ekim But 10 ſooner had 1 gotten up into 
fer md ny Chamber, with a light ; but 1 
Id { found that whilſt this kind * Lany 
waar had amuſed me with th:/e pleaſing 
r eeamM expert ations, her L acquey had Ran 
C ham (td all my Chamber, ana left n0- 
os ani thing behind him, but what could not 
J I go into the Coach, He was ſo careful 
win is ot to forg:t my Portmantean, 
FO ” where I had put my Linen, and Wool- 
We if len-Clothes,and almoſt all my Money. 
e full | ran down into the Street like a 
mn I Mad-man, following the traits of 
the. Coach till I came into (ome croſs 
how | Ser, &s, where I ſoon loft my Scent, 
te | Three or Four Coaches having paſt 
al H 3 that 
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that way, ſo that I was forced to ye-| in 
turn home curſing my ill Deſtin,| Vo 
the Counteſs de Los Garfios, and my 
own Folly. Fr 
This was , as you fee, Friend, B 
Lazarillo, az ill beginning of making of 
ones Fortune, continues the Squire We 
1 remained only with Ten Pieces in | Ol 
my Pocket, and half of this Summ Gi 
muſt be laid ont in repairing the diſ- o 
order, the rozuiſh Laqury had mage | 
7n my Wardrobe. 1 muſt live be- | 
ſides, which I could not do long with» Kt 
out ſome (upply. n 
Thus did my noble Maſter f- | £0 
niſh the Relation of his Adven- | {0 
tures, and I comforted him in the | 0! 
beſt manner I could ; telling him, | 0! 
Seeing we were both forced to go ſetk | 0? 
in the Tndies, what Fortune had de- | 4 
ried us at home, we ought to thank S 
Heaven for bringing us thus happi- 
ly together again : That we might be 
a mutual help to one another, it being 


a great conſolation to have a Friend, 
m | 


" 


FO ye- 
eſt ing, 
ind my | 
Friend. 
paking 
Juire, 
Ces in 
14118 
e aiſ+ 
714de 

? be- 

vith- 
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in whom one may confide, in ſo long 4 
Voyage, as we were undertaking. 
From that time we lived like 
Friends and Comrades. We a- 
greed he {ſhould retain his Name 
of Don Aloazo Fanegada, and I 
was to take on me that of my Fa- 
ther, and cal} my ſelt Dox Lazaro 
Gonſales, That I ſhould term my 
ſelf a Gentleman as well as he; for 
'tis very calie to ennoble ones {elf 
in a Country where one 15 not 
known. We Travelled together 


' making ſmall Journeys 1n our way 


rf | 


the | 
1m, | 
ſeek | 
ae- 
uk 

wy 
be 
mg | 
a, 
wn | 


to Cales, where we happily arriv'd, 
ſome weeks before .the departure 
of the Fleet. Weeaſily agreed for 
our Tranſportation with the Cap- 
tain of a Veſſel ; and Fifteen days 
after our arrival, the Fleet pur to 
Sea with a favourable Wind, 


H-4- CHAP. 
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CHAR. IV. 


Lazarillo makes Shipwrack at 
his return from the Jndies. 


Certain Fiſhermen carry him 
thr "0#ghout all Spain as 4 


Monſtrous Fiſh. How they 
were diſcover d and puniſh a. 


Freſh gale filled all our Sails, 
and we were on the point 


of diſcovering the Spaniſh Coaſts. | 
I had gotten on the Fore-deck to } 


be the fr{t diſcoverer of that hap- 
py Land, whici was then the only 


aun of -my Detfires ; and 1 with | 


un{pcakable deitzht ruminated. 1n 
my mind on the pleaſure I ſhould 
have in embracing my Wite and 
Children , after 1o long a time 
as Three Years of Danvers and 
Fatigues; and that I mi: ht allo 
1m- 


— LY, 


_- 
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mpart to them ſome ſhare of the 
| litcle Fortune I brought from the 

place whence I came. I had to 

the value of Four or Five hundred 
- ; Crowns in Money. and Goods, 
Jes, | with whici I thought to ſet up 
him | Shop, and with my Induſtry get-* 
's g | an honeſt Subſiſtence for my Fa- 
mily, whic1 I intended to ſettle 
/ | at Cales, as being the moſt proper 
place I imagined tor bulineis. But 
alas | Fortune was not weary of 
alls, Der{ccuring nie. 
Oint There 1:nmediately aroſe an 
aſts. | horrible Tempeſt, which divided 
© to | our Fleet, The Pilot and the reſt 
1aP- | of 1:ic 52amen having yiclded - our 

r | Vetlel to the humour of the Wznds. 
ith | We lay Iwo ctays between Death 
in | and Liie, and the ſecond Night 
uld f we tell on a Rock. Although I 
ind | could not {wim, yet I ſtripp'd 
me | niy {elt, that 1 night have lefs 1n- 
ind | tauglemenrs, if I could get hold 
iſo | of {ome Plank , which by good 


Ig4 The P leaſant Life 


hap T light of, and was carried 


along the Shore, where I was 
taken up by Fiſhermen half dead, 
amongſt the Moſs and Sedges 


which grow in the Water. 


| 
| 
| 


The Shore, whereto the Waves | 


had driven me, was diſtant from 
the Rock, againſt which we ran; 
the Plank whereon TI held being all 
that came {lo far of the wholeWrack 
of our Veſſel. 'The Fiſhermen took 
me at firſt for ſome Sea Moniter, 
my Skin being ſo wrinkled, my 
Face ſo dishgured, and my whole 
Body ſo diſguiſed by the Weeds, 
which were wrapp'd about it. 
Having well conlidered me, they 
perceived their Error ; but the Fi- 
gure I then made, put a Project 
into their Heads, which they ſoon 
after executed. 

They made me diſgorge the 
Water I drank, which done I be- 
gan to breath. They then carried 
me into their Hut, where ſome 

hours 


WO CC — es eo 
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rrieq | hours after I rea(ſumed my Spirits, 
was - and perceived my ſelt naked, - ly- 
ea, ing on a wretched Mat, and ſ{caree 
dove knowable tomy felt. _ 

> In the mean time the Fiſhermen 
i had held a Council among them- 
rom | {lves ; and jult as I was about to 
| give Thanks to Heaven, for ha- 


of ving drawn me out of the Danger, 
i" which I remembred to have been 
ok | 10; and was muling on my bad 

Forrune, in having loſt in an 1in- 


a. flant, what 1 had been gaining 
od tor Three Years together, with 
4 | fuch Labourand Care; one of the 
S Fiſhermen, who was the greateſt 


bs | Rogue amongſt them, came tome, 
B+ | and titus ſaluted me: How zow, 
& | Mr. Triton, do you know that you are 
oj} welcome? H hat news from the reſt 


MN! of your Brethren, the Sea Monſters ? 
6 Who, 1 a Meiſter, replied I * De 
a. | Jou not fee I am a Man as you are ? 
4 | 4 Man, an{wered the Fiſherman, 
£ thou art a Triton, or Sea Monſter, 
[ am ſure of it. _ Where? 


—-—= 
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Whereupon the reſt came up, 
and ſeconded what he f21d, twear- 
ing 'twas true. I {wore again as 
fait as they, That I ws a Man, 
and Son to a Citizen of the beſt 
Rank 1a JAidrid; end further, 
That I was Married, and had a 
Wite and Chuldren, *Pray” leave 
of arguing, laid the hrit Rogue, 
you are, and ſhall be a Triton, 
and the moſt hiacons Mouſter as 
ever was ſeen, and therefore hold 
thy Peace, and be quiet unleſs youre 
minaca io ve pick ea up jr Cod-fiſb. 
I was about to revly , bur the 
Fiiherman beg:n. ro rake un his 
Kuite, as 1t were to EXCecuie 1n 
earncit what he had threatned ; 
whereupon, [coins no remedy, I 
relolved to >: what they would 
have me, 77:0, Vioniter or Red- 
Heriing, it rhcy pleas'd. 

Yet } could not ctvine all this 
while wiereuno this tended ; but 


OI n — - 


I was ſoon fatistied, when I ſaw | 


my 


up, 
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my Maſters come to me with a 
Tub full of Water. They ſwad- 
ed me up in Mols and other Herbs, 
ving me down with a Cord, ha- 
ing nothing but my Head at li- 
erty, ſo that a ſtranger Figure 
could not appear. They covered 
Imy Head with moſly Leaves, and 
made me a long Beard with Horſe 
lhair ; and thus dreiſed up, they 
laid me on my Belly in t!1c: Tub, 
which was flat and of an Oval 
form, making appear at the end 
of my Legs a Triten's Tail which 
they had adjuſted. They had allo 
faitned a Rope on my Feet, one 
end of which came out through 
a leaden pipe, ſo that it I oftkrel 
to ſpeak or grumble never to little, 
they needed only pull the Rope, 
and I was forced to piuuge hike a 
Duck. 

Having pur ai! their mackins in 


order, They gave out, they had 
taken a T7itoz ; and 10 many Peo- 


ple 
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ple round about came that day to ſee 
me,that though the Fiſhermen took 
but Pence a piece, this amounted 
toa conſiderable Summ. I would 
have ſpoken when my Spectators 
began to throng about me, but he 
that was ſpeaker to the Show, and 
{ate on the ſide of the Tub, draw- 
ing the Cord, every time I at- 
tempted to open my Mouth, 
duck'd my Head 1n the Water, ſo 
that T was forced to be ſilent, for 
tear of drowning. 

My Maſters raviih'd to ſee their 
Project take ſo well, and encou- 
raged by the Gain they found ; 
carried me through all the Towns 
and Villages of Spazz, in a Carr. 
One of theſe Fiſhermen was the 
Carter, and the other fate in it to 
take care to pull the Rope, it I 
offered-to ſpeak, when we met 
any body. They only permitted 
me to uſe my Tongue, when we 
were alone. 

[ 


———— 


_ r to ſay than this, 
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T ask'd them one Day, what the 
Devil they meant in thus Tyranni- 
zing over me. lou know in your 
own (. onſcience, ſaid I to them, 
that I am a Man, endued with ſexſe 


| 4s well as your ſelves ; if you keep 


me long in this ſtinking Water I 
| ſhall certainly periſh. Hold thy 
| Tongue , ſaid he that was my 
uard, mal {s thou haſt ſomething 
we know beſt 
what's fitting for thee. Being a Fiſh, 
as thou art, thou canſt not lrve an 
Hour ont of the Water without ex- 
tream peril of Death ; thou orghteſt 
therefore to be tha enkful for having 
fallez into ſuch Hands as ours, who 
know what belones to Sea Monſters. 
I had nothing "to reply ; and ſo 
much the leſs, becauſe I felt al- 
ready, he began to twitch the 
Cord, to convince me of the ne- 
ceſlity of my filence ; ſo that I 
was forced to be contented, to be 


a Fiſh, till ſuch time as Heaven 
{ſhould 


160 The Pleaſun Life . 


*Chould free me from the hands of 


theſe Villains. 

They had the impudence to 
carry me to Maarid, but they re- 
mained not there long. The firſt 
who came to ſee me were Scholars. 
Having cxamined me a little more 
curiouily than the Country peo- 
ple, there was one who laid, Iz 
good Faith, he is as mich a T riton, 
as I am one; were I an Officer 0 
Juſtice, 1 ſho»ld ſend both the Fiſh- 
ermen and | Fifth #00 to the Galieys, 
having firſt made "em fetch a walk 
about "the Town, in the manner as 
they acferve. Alas, {ſaid I to my 
ſelf, I would willingly be quit 
for a Thouſand Laſhes, and Ten 
Years ſervice 1n the. Galleys ; tor I 
ſhould ſufer leſs than I do now. 
Ia the mean time this Diſcourſe 
alarm'd my ConduQtors ; they 
apprehended leit ſome others 
thould reaſon as clearly as the Scho- 
lars had done ; wherefore they |ctt 


tile 


of Lazarillo ds Tormcs. 16k 


the Town the ame Day, to carry 
me into thy Villavecs, where the 
People would be mure calily 1npo- 
led on. 

They at length carried me to 
Toledo, "They hired a Ground- 
room in the very Houſe, wherein 
I had heretofore lived. All the 
Town came hither, .and I was 
( you may well think) ina ſtrange 
taking, to ſee my Wite, with lit- 
tle Tereſa, amongſt the reſt who 
was then about Five or Six Years 
Old, and who appeared to me pret- 
ty, like an An; gel. 'I his fight made 
ſuch impreſſions on my Heart, 
that T fell into a Swoon with my 
Head into tle Water ; the Fiſher- 
men perceived 1t, and havin 
cleared the Room of Folks, they 
empried the 'Tub, and took alt 
pothible care for my preſervation, 
they being ſo greatly intereſs'd in 
ir. But all Cemed in Vain, and 
they thought me clead, 


The 
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The fear they had, leaſt my 
Death ſhould diſcover their Ro- 
guery, made them reſolve to throw 
me by Night into the River, and 
fo to march off, They Jaid me then 
athwart one of the Mules, which 
ferved to draw their Cart. The 
jogging of the Mule made me dif- 
gorge the Water I had {wallowed, 
and come to my Senſes ; I under- 
ſtood they talk'd about throwing 
me 1nto the River ; ſeeing the 
danger I was in, TI began to call 
out for help with all my force, 
and to cry Murther. The Watch, 
by good hap, was paſſing through 
the next Street. They ſurrounded 
us 1n an inſtant, and carried us 
all to Priſon. 

We were queſtioned the next 
Morning, and I was known for 
what I was. The Fiſhermen 
were puniſhed, and the Money 
they had gotten confiſcated, one 
third to the King, the other to thc 
Hoſpital, 
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Hoſpital, and the reſt to me. I had 
for my ſhare above Fifty Crowns : 
JW I might have had more, but the j| 
nd Officers took as much for their || 
en ſhare. My Wife cauſed me to be | 
ch | carricd into a little Houſe ſhe had 
he | hired, where ſhe lived with my 
iſl- | Daughter working for her living. 
d, | My Son died a while after my de- 
1- | parture from Toledo. I was a great 
ng | while before I could recover my 
he elf, from what I had ſuffered by 
all theſe roguiſh Fiſhermen. 


_— 
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CHAP. V. 


How Lazarillo became an Her- 
mit, and wrote theſe Me- 
mois. 


Carce was I well when it plea- | 
{ed Heaven to deprive me of 
the Compeny of my Daughter, 


and dear Wite, who ſoon follow- 
ed one another ; and truly I my | 
ſeit had like to have followed them, 
with Grief, T made ſerious re- ' 
flections on the miſery of humane 
Life, and reſolv'd to bid adieu' to 
the Worid. 


I caus'da little Chapel to be built 
on a Hill, about a League of trom 
Toledo, with a little Lodge : : and 
in this laid out all the Money 1 had, 
both by ſelling my Clothes, and 
the Houſhold Stuff which my Wite 
had left me. t 
Here 
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Here do I ſpend my days with 
that delicious quiet which I never 
before taſted ; and I have drawn 
up theſe Memoirs, to the end, 
that after my Death, tliey may be 
joined to what I wrote heretofore 
to my Friend Pedro de Corredas, 
Citizen of Madrid ; which I know 
are abroad in the World. 


To ſatisfie, as much as lies in my 


power , the Readers curicſity, he 


muſt know that Lazarillo died in 
his Hermitage, a while after he had 
written theſe Memoirs ; that he was 
enterred in his little Chapel, and, 
That his Tomb is ſtill to ve ſeex with 
this Epitaph: 


Here lies 
Brother Lazarillo Gonſales, 
Surnam'd de Tormes, 


Who having acted on the Thea- 
ter of this W, orld, The blind Man's 
Boy 
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Boy , Squire's Gentleman , and 
ſerved with great ingenuity ſeveral 
other Maſters, and run throuch ſe- 
wveral other Employments , ates! -an 
Hermit the 12th. of Sept. 1540. zn 
the 39th. Tear of his Age. 
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[Young LAZARILELO. 


| AVING thusgiven you 
| a perfect Relation of the 
Lite and Death of the Fa- 

ther and the Mother, it would be 
ja Injuſtice to their Memory, to 
ay nothing of that ſame Sprigg of 
laiquity which they lett behind. 
for, that they had a Son between 
I 2 then 
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them (I mean, Lazarilo, and his ; 

beloved Spouſe: or Dox1ie, no mat= |; 
rer whether ) all the Guſmanick, 

Buſconick, Scarronick Writers a- 

gree ; more eſpecially, The Chief | 
Rememy brancer to the Knights of 
the Oraer of Induſtry, 10 his Lives 
of the Sons and Daughters of Joy, 
expreſly athrms it. Moreover, 
he gives ſeveral Reaſons to aſſure 


| 


us, *that he was the Father's and 
Mother's nown Child ; and, that 
tor once, 15 Mother did conceive 
without the help of Interlopers. 
For he ſays, that the Child did fo | 
partake of the natural Diſpoſition 
and Gern7zs of his Father and Mo- 
ther, that he might well be call'd 
a Chipp of the Old Block. The 
Infant was ſo far from being only 
naturally enclined to' 'I hiever y 
after he was born, that he began 
to {tudy it in his Mother's Womb, 
and ſo {tole himſelt into the World. | 
"Tis true, he did not couzen the 
Werld | 
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World as Garagantua did ; that 
lis to ſay, he did not ſlip through 
his Mother's Cotyledons, into the 
Hollow Vein, and by that means 
croſſing the Diaphragma, alcend 
25 far as the Shoulders, where that 
Vein parts in two ; and fo turn- 
ing to the left Hand, creep out 
it his Mother's left Ear. No ; 
but he came ſ{oflily into the World, 
his 
, Mother perceived him ; who was 
&livered of a {udden, to her great 
atisfaction, without the help of 
Midwite or Nurlie, or any other 
Woman to aſſiſt her. And indeed, 
he would have been a True Son 
of Mercury, had not an untimely 
Accident cut him oft in the Bloom 
of his Years, at which you wall 
ether Laugh or Weep, when we 
{hall come to relate jt. | 
He was not {o fokward as Her- 
exles, to Kill Snakes in his Cradle. 
Good reaſon for that ; tor, Tupiter 
3 was 
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was Eight and forty Hours-a get- kn 
ting him ; and the Poet ſays, his | ho 
Deityſhip was forced to drudge | thi 
hard too ; and therefore we ſhall | ce 
not tell you, what our Youngſter B 
did, betore he had bred the full | (41 
number of his Teeth. But no , Ww 
ſooner could he ſpeak, but his ! an; 
Father beholding the vigour and | wi 
ſprightlineſs of his Son,. thought | the 
there ſhould be nothing wanting | H 
on his part ; and therefore know- | Cy 
ing the Importance of carly In- - of 
{tructions, be began to tutour | (q 
Iiwm between Þis Knees, telling | hat 
him, "That the Profeſſion of a , Pl; 
'Thiet was one of the Liberal Sc | the 
ences, and did not at all reliſh of | (qa 
Mcchanick, though indeed there | wi 
were ſomewhat 1n that, required | at'; 
the nimblencſs and flight of Hand; | Sgr 
that they who went by the Names '| Bra 
oft honeſteſt Men, made it now | jn | 
adays the greateſt part of their y 
Calling ; ſo that whoever did not | Jnf 
know | 
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get- know how to ſteal, knew not _ 
his | how to live in the World. And 
dge | therefore (quoth his Father pro- 
hall | ceeding) why do the Serjeants and 
[ter Baylifts ſo proſecute us? Only be- 
full | cauſe one Trade envies another, 
no | Why dothey Whipp, why Baniſh 
11s ' 2nd Hang us up, but becauſe they 
and | will not ſuffer any Thieves but 
pht | themſelves to live among them ? 
ng | However, good Inſtructions and 
W- , Craft do many times dehver us out 
In- of their Clutches. In my Youth 
2ur ' (quoth the Old Man ) I uſually 
Ng | haunted the Churches and other 
t 2 , Places of Publick Meeting , and 
Ct , then ſometimes I happened to be 
of | ſnapp'd ; yet {till I got oft by my 
ere | Wits, which were always good 
& | at adead lift. And therefore, my 
1d; | Son ( quoth he) keep Wir in thy 
IS | Brains, and that will keep Money 
W | 1n thy Pocket. 
ell] Youcannot think how deep theſe 


Ot | Inſtructions ſank into the little 
W of Noddle 
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Noddle of Young Lazarilo, and 
throve like Jeruſalem Artichoaks 
in a fat Garden ; ſo that he 
could no ſooner make a Caſting 
Topp Spin, but he began to ſhew 
his Gifts: For, at Eight Years of 
Age, he was able to have cheated 
at Cards or Dice, all the Footmen 
that belong to the Houſe of Com- 
mons: and was fit to have been 
Captain of the Black Guard, that 
rogue about rhe Guards near z hite= 
hat, More particularly, he was, 
the Inventor of that ftratagemi- 


cal Way of Cheating, or rather, | 


robbing tne Cuſtard Women j in the 
OPNen ſtreet at noon Day ; Which 
was thus performed ; So foon 
as he heard the Voice of the 
Cuſtard-woman ſetting up her 

'"nroat,and bawlling out,Csff azds, 
large Cuitards, Groats 4a piece, UP 
he comes with her, and bids her 
ſhew him a couple of Cuſtards ; 
both theſe he tales, and while he 
15 
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is paiting them upon the Palm 
of his Hands to try which is the 
beit, preſently comes another Boy 
of the Confederacy, well inſtru- 
ted beforc-hand, and ſeeing him 
weighing the Cuitards ſo buſily, 


\ What are you doing here ? quoth he, 


Doing ! cries the other, Why TI 
am going to buy one of theſe Cuftards; 
which ſhall I take ? 0h ye Rogue, 
quoth the Boy, buying Cuitards, 
and your Gr. af ather dead | My 


| Granaſ ather dead ! crys t'other : 


| 


1 Y R 
Coit 


and, as it were 11 a {trange A- 
mazement, clapping both the Cu- 
| ftards together, runs away with 
them both as hard as he can 
drive; while the poor Woman 
ſurpriz'd, has neither time to 
follow, nor time to cry out, till 


the Young Rogzues are got 
with their Plunder quite out of 
ſth, 

'®, 


\t the ſame time there was a 
that took up his 
tan d 


crMONgET, 
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ſtand 1n an Evtming after Candle- 
light, betore the entrance into a 


Church, at a good diſtance from 
the Houſes on each fide ; only for 
his own uſe the Coftermonger 
had a Candle in a paper Lanthorn 


ſtuck at one ſide of his Basket. 


This Young Lazarilo obſerving, 


when he had a mind to fill his 
own and his Companions Bellies 
with Fruit, order'd his Gang to 
follow him. And being furniſh- 
ed with three or four good ſtones, 


| 


when he came within reach of the : 


Coſtermonger's Paper-Lanthorn , 


at 1t he lets drive with his unlucky * 


| 


Hand, but if he miſt the firſt hit, | 


at the {ccond he was ſure to fetch 


down the Candle and extinguiſh | 


the Light ; and then it was that 
the Coltermonger being 1n the 
dark, that Lazarilo and his fol- 
lowers had their Opportunity to 
fill their Pockets, and vaniſh be- 
fore the Coſtermonger could light 


his 


| 
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his Candle, to ſee who had hurt 
him, or what Lofles had befallen 
him, 

A Barber obſcrving this Toward- 
linefs in Towng Lazarilio; {ays heto 
himſelt, This Boy may do me great 


| ſervice. Now this Barber, as he 


— — 


- > roone— 


was a great Friend and Neigh- 
bour of 0/d Lazarillo's, lo was he 
a very arrant Feloy, Therefore, 
to fit Toung Lazarillo for his pur- 
poſe, he tent him to the Pick- 
pocket School, where the Young 
Rogue profited ſo well in a ſhort 
time, that he was able to out-do 
many of his Seniors 1n that Trade ; 
{o that had there been degrees in 
the Art of Pocket-picking, as there 
are 1n the Sciences of Lawand Phy- 
ſick, he might have Commenc'd 
Mifter of Arts 19 halt a Years 
time, Nordid the Barber repent 
him of his Charity, in putting 
Tonng Lazarillo out. For, the 


Barber having got a 'Trick, when 
he 
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he trimmed his Cuſtomers, to ' 


fill their Eyes full of Camphire 
Sudds, againit which their only 
Remedy was to keep their Eyes 
cloſe ſhut, Young Lazarillo was 
{till at hand to open their Pockets, 
talte much out of more, and 
utof little, to the great Be+ 
tot the Barber, who by that 
ans doubly, ſometimes trebly 
paid for his Trimming. 

At about ten Yearsof Age,1oun? 
Lazarillo was put to an ordinary 
Grammar School in the Country, 
one of thoſe that teach Latin 1n- 
deed, but no higher than Ovid's 
Metamorphoſis, s, or Virgil's Eneads. 
While he remained there, his uſu- 
al Practice was, to ſecure all the 
Books that eame in lis Way ; and, 
that his little Thetts might paſs 
undiſcover'd , before he "expoſed 
his Thieverics to fale, he would 
fo {trangely alter their Complexi- 
9ns, that they could never be 
known. 


- 
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known. If they were new, he 
would rub their Covers in the 
Aſhes ; it the Leaves were red, 
he would alter their Colour into 
blew or green, or whatever other 
Colour he could get, for which he 
had his Utenſils and Materials al- 
ways by him ; or, 1t old, he 
would renew their old Faces with 
freſh Painting. As tor his Mo- 
ney, he had various ways to ſpend 
it, in treating and careſhing thoſe 
Boys that were ab!s to make his 
Exerciſes, which render'd him ve- 
ry acceptable to his Maſter. How- 
ever, he would often play the Tru- 
ant, and thoſe Truantings were 
always attended with fome noto- 
ri0us piece of Roguery, as Rod» 
bing of Orchards, Milkng the 
Cows in his Hat, Robbins of 
Hen-Rooſts, and diminiihing the 
number of the Farmers Geele, 
To which p: pole, he hada [hort 
ſtick with a {ring ty d to the end 


of 
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of it, and a Bullet at the end of 
that, which would fetch in his 
Game by the Neck ; about which, 
the Weight ot the Bullet twilted 
the String ſo many times, that it 
was impoſſible for the Geele to 
diſingage themiclves from De- 
ſtruction. Now, whatever he 
got, he carry 'd toa Houſe, which 
encouraged him 1n his Roguery, 
gave him two Pence for what was 
worth a Shilling, and feaſted him 
to boot. 

In his rovings, while a mer? 
oriltly Bratt, he was very ſevere ; 
ſo that if a ſtronger Boy than him- 
ſelf had injur'd him, he would 
conceal his Reſentment, and ex- 
erciſe his Revenge upon him 
privately ; and one Trick he had 
among the reſt tor the ſame pur- 
poſe, which was, to ſtick a Pin in 
the Seat where the Boy was to fit. 

Another time, one of the Maids 
having crof{s'd him; tobe reveng'd 


of 
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of her, knowing her to be a drou- 
ſy Wench, as ſhe ſlept by the fire, 
Touns Lazarillo took his Oppor- 
tunity, and having melted a little 
Glew, gently touch'd the cloſure 
of both her Eye-lids with a Pencil, 
and when ie thought it cold, he 
ſuddenly wak'd the V, 'ench, pre- 
tending that her Miſtreſs call'd 
her, having frit fet all the Chairs 
and Stools about the Kitchin in 
her Way. Preſently up ſtarts the 
Wench, and rubbing her Eyes, 
away ſhe hurries » but, being 
blindfold, in her haſte, here ſhe 
tumbles over the Chairs, there 0- 
ver the Stools; up went her Heels, 
and up flew her Petty-Coats before 
and behind, to the great ſatisfaCtt- 
on of Tawg Lazarillo, who was 
extreamly delighted with this 
piece of Roguery. On the other 
ſide, the Wench would hardly be 
per{waded, but that it wasa Judg- 
ment upon her tor ſome Sin ſhe 
had 
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had privately committed ; and had 
certainly run Mad, had {he not 
been ſpeedily reſtored to her Sight 
by waſhing oft the Glew, which 
was not ſo caſi] ily done neither. 
This ſtuck in the Maids Sto- 
mach, {ſo that one day being deti- 
rous to taſte of ſome Plum-Broth 
that was upon the Fire, Toung L1- 
zarills defired the Maid to give 
him a Taſte ; whereupon the Maid 
taking up a Ladle-full, and hold- 
ing the Ladle in her own Hand, 
{he bid him ſup: At what time 
Young Lazarillo opening his Mouth 
ſomewhat wider than he needed, 
the unlucky Baggage pour'd the 
{calding Porr idge dow n his Ll hroat; 
ſo that | ow Lazarillo t! ought he 
had {ſwallowed the Gexponder 
Plat. This put Lazaro _ 
another Deſign : For, he ob 
ving that the Maid in 2 ſhort time 
after carry'd the Pium-Furridge 
Pot into the Yard, and {ct ic jull 
UNUEL 
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under the deſcending of the Jacks 
weight; Toung Lazarillo, lo loon 
as the Weight was down, took it 
off, and faſtening the Porridge- 
Pot to the Pully, went 1nto tize 
Kitchin, and wound up the Ket- 
tle, Pottage and all, to the top of 
the Penthoulc, and' then ſtopp:d 
the Jack, the Meat being taken 
from the Fire. By and by the Por- 
ridge was call'd for, but neither 
Porridge nor Pot were to be found, 
which put the whole Houſe into 
an Uproar. And though the Mai: 
{wore ſhe ſaw 1t but Juſl before, 
and really thought that none but 
the Devil could have removed ; " 
yet the Miracle could not be diſco- 
vered till the next Roafting ; at 
what time the Porridge Pot de- 
icended like- an Angel in a Play- 
Houle, taſtened to che Pully of the 
Jack-line. 

Now,though the School-Maiter 
was an Old Man, yet hc would 
NOT 
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not give over teaching for all that ; 
ſo that when ke was indiſpoſed, 
he would ſend for his Scholars in- 
to his Chamber, and teach them 
as he lay a-bed. One time among 
thereſt, a Gentleman had ſent the 
Maſter his Son's Quarteridge, for 
Diet and Teaching, &c. all in 
Gold. Which the Maſter recel- 


ving, call'd for a ſmall Cabinet that \\ 


ſtood in the Room, which Toung 
Lazarill} more officious than the 
ret, preſently ran and fetch'd 
him ; into which, when the Ma- 
{ter had lock'd up his choice Com- 
modity, he order'd Lazarillo to 
<t it where he foundit. Preſent- 
ly the Devil became his Tutour, 
and now nothing would ſerve his 
Turn but that he mutt have that 
Gold. After many and various 
Stratagems and Contrivances, he 
bethought himſclt at length of ta- 
king the Impreſſion of the Key in 

Wax, which with much difticulty 


he | 


bt 
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he obtain'd, and carried to a Smith 
Four Miles off. But the Smith 
ſuſpecting him, and queſtioning 
him what he intended to do with 
the Key, poor Lazarillo was forc'd 
to betake himſelf tohis Heels, and 
run for it, not having any Excuſe 

ſpecious Pretence wherewith 
to couzen Old YLYulcan, too well 
acquainted with ſuch kind of De- 
vices, This Stratagem failing, 


hetry'd a Pick-lock of his own In- 


vention ; but that not taking Effect 
neither, he rejolv'datlength to take 
away Cabinetand all. To which 
purpoſe he watch'd his Opportu- 
nity, whici he obtained in a ſhort 

time. For, the Maſter had a Cu- 
{tom to keep witiun all the Day, 
and take his Recreations abroad m 
the Nizit, Thereupon Tow 
Lazarillo watc| 12g his time, Con- 
veizhed himſelf into his Maſter's 
Chamber, and hid himſelf under 
the Bed ; and when he found the 
Coaſt 
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Coaſt clear, getting the Cabinet 
into his Cuſtody, ſtole out of the 
Houſe and march'd all Night. 
In the Morning he found himſclf 
near a ſmall Town about Sixtcen 
Miles off from the School, where 
believing himſelf ſecure, he 
thought it requilits to relt his ten- 
der weary Limbs, and ſolace him- 
ſelf with the ſight of his Purchaſe. 
To which purpoſe he enter'd the 
firſt Inn he came to, and there 
call'd for ſome Moſcatella Wine, 
wich he had heard much talk or, 
but never had taſted in his Lite. 
At which the People of the Houle 
admiring that fuch a young Ur- 
chin as he, ſhould call for ſuch a 
fort of dainty Liquor, viewed him 
very circumlpectly, but more <- 
ſpecially the Cabinet under his 
Arm, whuch bred in them no {mall 
| Tealoulies of the Bearer ; ſo that 
they acquainted their Maſter with 
it; who being a kind of Corrigi- 
aor 
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dor or Conſtable, without craving 
Pardon for 1ntruding, deſired to be 
admitted into To:mg Lazarillo's 
Society. Upon his admiſſion, he 
began to Catechize Tong Laza- 
rillo, asking him, Whence he 
came, Whither he was going, 
and, What he had in his Casket ? 
But, before he could ſtudy an an- 
{wer to the Queſtions which were 
put to him, he was overtaken by 
thoſe that cloſely puriued him; ſo 
that poor To: Lazarillo was laid 
hold on, and his "Treaſure taken 
trom him. 

Thus, ready to die, he was car- 
ried back to the place from whence 
he came ; where, by the Maſter, 
he was confined cloſe Priſoner 
vithin a Chamber, though not 
altogether withour Company ; 
tor, he was daily viſited by the 
Maſter, who with a Cat-of-Ninc- 
Tails flead his Buttocks twice a- 
Day ; who, after lie had Skinn'd 

| his 
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his Poſteriors, would often waſh 
them with Water and Salt. With- 
in a Week, his Mother being ſent 
for, arriv'd ; who, hearing of the 
Roguertes of her hopeful Son, 
grew {0 impatient, that ſhe would 
needs take him to Task her ſelf; 
but, when ſhe had untruſs'd him, 
and faw in what a woeful Plight 
he was ( his Shirt being ſtiffen'd 
like a piece of Buckram with Mat- 
ter and Blood, and his tender But- 
tocks all Flough'd and Harrow'd 
with the Cat-with-Nine-Tails ) 
ſhe began to ſcold at the Maſter ; 
who, to pacihie her, told her, that 
great Offences required ſevere Pu- 
niſhments, and uſed ſo many Ar- 


guments,that h1s Mother at tength | 


was in part pactfied ; but, what 
to do with the Young Stripling ſhe 
knew not ; and therefore {he con- 
ſulted with the Maſter, who told 
her, He durſt not keep the young 
Vermin any longer ; for that the 
Country 
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Country People brought in daily 
moſt grievous Complaints again(t 
him ; and, to aggravate his Mo- 
ther the more, he gave her a Ca« 
talogue of his Crimes ; As, how 
that once going to correct him 
for ſome unlucky Prank or other, 
having given himſelf a Laxative 
on purpoſe, he Squirted full in his 
Face upon the firſt Laſh; That, 
when he was upon the Boys Backs 


| 


[ready to be Whipp'd, he bit Holes 


in their Ears ; That another time, 


having {urreyerenc'd in a Paper, 
and running to the Window with 
:t that look'd into the Yard, as his 
Old Miſtreſs was gaping up to 
lee who opened the Caicment, he 


let the Contents drop into her 


Mouth ; That, in the Summer- 
time he watch'd the Luſty Young 
Girls, that were wont to Bath 
themſelves in a Brook not far from 
the School; and hiding himſelf 
under a Buſh till they were ſtrip- 
cd 


= 
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ed, he would then go and take a- 
way their Cloths, and make them 
dance after him itark naked, 
£111 he had fatisghed his waggiſh 
Humour ; "That he his Maſter ha- 
ving {ome choice Apricocks 1n his 
Garden, which were kepr as chary 
as the forbidden Fruit tor his pe- 
culiar 'Tooth, and looking out at 
his Window while Toung Lazaril- 
lo was filling his Pockets, though 
not able to difcern who it was, 
and thcretore ſending tor all the 
Boys together to make a privy 
ſearch, her Son underſtanding the 
Buſineſs, cleverly conveigh d the 
Eruit into the next Boy's Pocket ; 
by which means, the poor Inno- 
cent Boy was leverely la{h'd, for 


rhe Crime which he himſelt had | 


committed. 
Lazarillo hearing all this, and 
the {crious Conſultation of his Mo- 
cher, how to diſpole of him tor 
the tuture ( wheretnſhe propoled 
{everal 
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ſerzral Methods, no way pleaſing 
to Toung Lazarillo ) thereupon he 
reſolved to give her the ſhip, and 
try his own Fortune in the World, 

With this Reſolution away he 


[trips , determining to ſteer his 


Courſe as Fortune ſhould guide 
him. The firſt Dinner he made, 


was upon the Fruits of the Field, 
and the Buſhes, and when Night 
approached, he was forced to be- 
take himſelt to a Hay-Cock ; bur, 
conſidering with himſelf that he 
had no School-Exerciſe to make, 
nor was in any danger of over- 
ſleeping himſelt the nexc Morn- 
ing, heendur'd his Hardſhip with 
the more Patience. 

The next Day he rambled along 


| (all tatter'd and torn with the 


Buſhes and Briars, and with 
ſcrambling over the Hedges to get, 
at the Green Peaſe as he went a- 
long) and, by that time "twas 
Night, he got to an Inn that 
K {ſtood 
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ſtood alone upon the Road, where 
he begg'd Victuals and delired to 
he in the Barn. The Maſter and 
Miſtreſs of the Houſe .call'd him 
1n, and ieeing him a comely young 
Boy , ask'd burr : Whence he came, 
and, Who were lus Friends, and, 
Whither he was going.? to all 
which the young arch Rogue an- 
{wer'd, That he was a poor Fa- 
therleſs and Motherleſs Child ; 
That he had been put to School 
wile they lived, and could both 
Read and Write ; but, that lis Pa- 


rents ) to whom he gave wrong ' 


Names) being lately dead, he 
was put to his Shifts, and would 
be willing to ferve any Body, and 
do any thing for a living. The 
modeſt Look of the Boy, and 
the neatne(s of Is Delivery, bred 
Compaſhon in the Maſter and 
Miſtreſs of the Houſe, ſo that 
they reſolvd to entertain hin ; 
cſp:cially the Maſter of the Houle, 
who, 
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who, becauſe he could neither 
Write nor Read himſelf, was 
olad of fuch an Aſſiſtant For, 
to ſay Truth; Toung Lazarillo was 
a very pretty Schollard of his Age. 

In ſhort, this Inn became his 
Habitation, where he was em- 
ploycd to go of Errands, and up- 
on ſeveral other Occaſions. Bur, 
he- had not been long there, be- 
fore luch a Contrivance came 1n- 
to tis Young Boy's Noddle, that 
none but tie Devil could have 1n- 
vented. 

In tlus Inn there was a Cham- 
ber calid the belt Chamber, 
wherein were Lodg'd none but 
Perſons of Quality that Travell'd 
that way. Into. this Chamber 
was this Varlet of a Crack-rope 
wont to convey himlelt in the 
winter Nights, when any Guelts 
of Quality were tobeLodg'd there, 
and to keep kim{elf clole conceal- 
ed till they were fait alJeep. Or, 
K 2 it 
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it he found them to be wakeful,] 


betook himſelf to his Diabolical 
Stratagems, of ſighing and groan- 
ing like a troubled Ghoſt ; and 
lometimes by the glimmering of 
the Coals in the Chimney, would 
open the Curtains, and ſhew him- 
lelt in a white Shroud at the Beds 
ide, till the poor affrighted Gen- 
tleman, 1n a dreadful Conſterna- 
tion, was forc'd to wrap himſelf 
in a cold Sweat over Head and | 
Ears; and then was his time to 
PiCk their Pockets. Nor did the 
Gentlemen dare to complain of 
their Loſſes, but were glad they 
were got out of the Houſe ; ſo 
that ar iengch the Report was 
ipread about the Country, that 
the Chamber was haunted. ' his 
Practice this young Devil of a La- 
zzrillo continued tor almoſt two 
whole Winters; till at laſt, a 
Gentleman that had been ftar- 
ther up 12 the Country, and be- 
ing 
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(10g) belated in [1s return home 
| which was not above Teg Miles 
from the Inchanted Caitle ) com- 
ing tothe Inn, delired a Lodging. 
The Miſtreſs of the Houſe made 
him anſwer, That all theRooms 
in the Houſe were taken up, 
but only one Chamber that was 
haunted. Let it be haunted 
with a Legioa ( quoth the Gentle- 
man, who was a Perſon of Reſo- 
lution) if there be but a Mat, 
let me lie there, rather than in the 
Street. Only he defired a good 
Fire, two Great Candles, and a 
Book or two, to waſte that time 
of the Night, wherein Goblings 
and Ghoſts are moſt ative. To 
be ſhort, the Gentleman took 
Poſlcſhon of the haunted Cham- 
ber, hada good Supper and drank 
freely. all the forcpart of the 
Nt- oht ic fat ane read ; butſceing 
no Devil appear, berween two 
and three a-Clock1ia-the Morn- 
KN 3 ing 
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ing he betook himſelf to his Reſt. 


But no ſooner had he compoſed 
himſelf to ſleep, than he felt lome- 


thing creeping ſoftly up at the | 


Bed's Feet, and by and by ſome- 
what weighty upon his Shins. 


At wich gathering up his Legs, | 


he gave a ſpring with both his 
Legs,whicn gaye the young Devil 
ſuch a {quelch, that he fell plump 
upon the Floor. Ay, thought 
he, the Devil's Airy Body can 
never make {uch a Noiſe. And 
with that, ſtarting out of his Bed, 
he ran to the Chamber Door, and 
holding it faſt lock'd in his Hand, 
knock'd and call'd as loud as he 
could to raiſe the Houſe. In a 
ſhort time,the Maiter and Miittrefis 
came, who, with two or three 
Servants and Lights, being let in, 
they tell to ſearching the Cham- 
ber, not leaving the Icaſt Hole 
or Cranny which they did not 
accurately peep into, yet could 
tiad 
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find nothing, which put the Gen- 
tleman into ſome kind of Amaze. 
Bur at lat, remembring they had 
look'd under the Table that 
itood in the middle of the Room, 
cover'd with a large Carpet that 
trailed on every tide upon the 
Ground, they turned up the Car- 
pet, and there they found-the cun- 
ninz Devil, Toung Lazarillo ; 
who being brought forth and ' cx- 
amined by thc Gentleman, who 
was himſelf an A/2uez3te, or Ju- 
itice of the Peace ; upon his Exa- 
mination, confeſſed the whole ſe- 
ries of his R oguery, and was 
thereup \n ſear to the next Gfand 
Gaol, rhzre to b2 puniſhed upon 
te {itting of the next Hermandad. 
The News of this Young De- 
vil being thus ſpread all over the 
Country, Laz:riis's Mother knew 
no'v where to find her loſt Nos 
And, ſuch was her motherly 4t- 
tection, that with much ado, and 
Li1C 
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the Expence of ſome Money, af- 
ter the Hangman had viſited his 
Shoulders with the Publick Laſh, 
ſhe got him Home again, 

Young Lazarillo was by this 
time arrived at jome years of Dil- 
cretion ; and, his Mother belie- 


ving that his laſt Afflictions might | 


have wrought in him ſome kind 


of Reformation, by the Advice | 


of Friends. ſent him to another 
School of a higher Order, where, 


to ſay Truth, he ſtrangely impro- ' 


reat Content of his 
is Maſter. 


v'd, to the 
Parents and 


But now Lament and Weep , 
with me ; for here comes the dil- | 


mal Cataſtrophe e, that ni ;/pp'd this| 
Bloſſom in the Bud; and , 


One cof the pleaſantelt Lives that 
ever was Writ. 

For, ithappen'd, that the time 
for chooling of Kings belng near, 


and the Maſter untending to ive 
ome 


for | 
ought we know, deprived us of| 
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{ome Recreation to his Scholars, 
reſolv'd to make a Royalty. When 
the Time came, the- Cake was 
divided ; and, the Kingdom of the 
Bean,fell to Toung Lazarillo's ſhare. 
With which he preſently acquaint- 
cd his Mother, that ſhe might pro- 
vide him Clothes and neceflary 
Ornaments. The Day of Tri- 
umph being come, he was moun- 
ted upon a Rozinant, like that of 
D. Quixot's, a perfcCt Enchant- 
ed Horle, the leaneſt that ever 
was ſeen ; for, his Chine was at 
lealt a Mile long; and, he was 
withal ſo humble, that he went 
all the way making of Congies. 
He had but one Eye, a Neck like 
a Camel, and a Tail like an Ape, 
that 1s to fay, no Tail at all.” Tony 

Lazarillo being mounted upon this 
{prightly Barb, and attended by 
all the reſt of his School-fellows, 
areſt up in all the Finery their 

Mothers could procure tor them, 
tney 
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they all made their Proceſſion 
through the Market-Place ; bur, 
coming near the Herb-woman's 
Stalls, "Lazarillo's Hunger ſtarv'd 
Horle tell upon a Basket of Cole- 
worts, and devour'd them in a 
Tra ICC, as being not a little over- 
joy dat {o pleaſant a Bait, Upon 
which, the Herb-woman, whole 
Coleworts they were, being a 
ſort of unruly Jade, and as Imp13- 
dent as an Oiiter Wench, began 
to fer up her Throat ; at which, 
the whole Tribe came flocking a- 


bout her, with a great number of 


Ralkene!;s and Porters, who [natch- 
ing up their great handtuls of 
Turneps and Onions, fell to pelt- 
ng of che poor King, who knew 
not what {hitr to make ; ana, at 
the ſame time, one of thele Cuck- 
oldly Rogues gave his Horſe {ov 
full a Charge upon the Nole, that 
being none of the {trongelt, he 
tell backward with the King's 
Wor- 
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ion | Worſhip, not upon dry Land, but 
ut, i ( with Reverence be it ſpoken ) 
\n's 1nto a Bottomleſs Jakes, where, 
| before timely Afhſtance could 
Me. | come to their Relief, the Horſe 
1 a + and the Rider were ftiA'd ; where 
'er. | we muſt be forc'd to icave them, 
| without ſaying any thing of their 
Funerals ; being inftructed by the 
» a | Proverb, winch tells us, T he more 
13. | you ſtir, the more "twill ſtink, Be-' 
-1n | ides, that 1t1s ail that we can find 
of the Acts and Dceds of Toung 
r 2. i Lazarills, whole Uniortunate End 
? of | was bemoaned by all that knew 
him. 
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